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Chapter 110: Takatsuki Makoto 
returns to the water city 


At the skies of Symphonia, in the Flying Ship. 
“Furiae...you are going to Rozes?” 

“Tt is better if we don’t meet again... Ryosuke.” (Furiae) 
“Don’t say that...” (Sakura1) 

“Forget about me.” (Furiae) 

“No.” (Sakurat) 

“But...” (Furiae) 

“T will go meet you.” (Sakurai) 

“.. Idiot.” (Furiae) 


Sakurai-kun and Furiae-san were having a morning drama on the bow of 
the ship. 


Lucy, Sa-san, and I were looking at that from a slightly faraway place. 


“Hey hey, Makoto, the princess-sama that you are protecting is having a 
breakup talk with the Light Hero-sama?” (Lucy) 


“T think that’s a long distance relationship.” (Makoto) 


“That so.” (Lucy) 


“Sakurai-kun is always popular, huh~.” (Aya) 
Lucy and Sa-san were looking at it as if amazed. 


By the way, Princess Sofia said she still had things to do and remained in 
the capital. 


Prince Leonard too. 
“Takki-dono, I want to depart already...” (Fuji) 
Fuji-yan came with a troubled expression. 


On the side, there’s the idiotic couple of the Light Hero and the Moon 
Oracle. 


“Oi, Sakurai-kun! It seems it is about time we depart.” (Makoto) 
e606 9999 

The two of them separate as if surprised. 

Huh? Took them that long to notice? 


“Takatsuki-kun! Sorry for helping me out so much. I am counting on you 
with Furiae.” (Sakurat) 


Sakurai-kun came with an embarrassed expression. 


9 


“Tt is fine. We will be in Makkaren, so come hang out every now and then.’ 
(Makoto) 


I am still the Guardian Knight of Furiae-san, so we are going to be together. 


The Moon Oracle can’t live in Highland, so it has ended with her staying at 
the Water Country. 


“Farewell, Sakurai-dono.” (Fuji) 


“Farewell, Fujiwara-kun.” (Sakura) 

Sakurai-kun smiles brightly. It is the usual him. 

At that moment, I remember what Princess Noel told me. 

“Sakurai-kun, don’t push yourself too hard, okay? When you come to 
Makkaren, I will bring you to a delicious restaurant (Fuji-yan will). Also, 


we have hot springs, so you can relax.” (Makoto) 


It seems like he doesn’t have the chance to sleep being treated as the Savior 
after all. 


It is good that he is diligent, but there’s a limit to it. 
“Yeah...thanks.” (Sakura1) 

Sakurai-kun said with a slightly fatigued voice. 

Is he really okay...? 

OO 

Symphonia is growing further away. 


Even if we are apart, the gigantic highland castle was still showing its 
presence. 


“That castle is seriously damn big.” (Makoto) 

I looked at it impressed and... 

“Tt really is an annoying castle.” (Furiae) 

The one who came to my side was Furiae-san who was now out of her daze. 
It looks like she hates the Highland Castle. 


Or maybe she hates Highland itself. 


“You are now apart from Sakurai-kun. Lonely?” (Makoto) 


“S-Shut up. I won’t meet him again! So, what kind of place 1s this 
Makkaren we are going to?” (Furiae) 


“Uhm, it is a normal rural place...” (Makoto) 

How do I even begin explaining it, is what I was thinking when... 
“Makoto!” “Takatsuki-kun!” 

Lucy and Sa-san raised agitated voices. 

At the same time as they said this, a big shadow passes above us. 
A shadow with giant wings. 

(What’s that? A wyvern?) (Makoto) 

*Shuu* 

Something lands on the Flying Ship. 

Shining blonde hair and golden armor. 

Ultramarine eyes and a sharp gaze. 

“Oi, Rozes Hero, why are you so hurried in going back?” 

It is the Lightning Hero, Geralt. 

An admirable wyvern is flying around the top of the Flying Ship. 
“We finished our job here, so we are simply going back home.” (Makoto) 
Geralt-san furrows his brows. 


“Running away with the victory, huh... Oi, we are going to have a rematch 
at the Fire Country’s martial arts tournament. I will win next time!” (Geralt) 


This person totally intends to have a rematch. 
Maan. 
Can I avoid it somehow? 


“How about, the one who defeats the most Demon Lords at the Northern 
Expedition is the one who wins?” (Makoto) 


“Huh?” (Geralt) 

He glared at me with an incredible face. 

But it seems he thought of something, he seemed to be convinced. 
“Got it. That’s fine with me.” (Geralt) 

Saying this, he jumped onto his wyvern and left. 

That’s a relief, | managed to convince him. 

“Makoto, is it okay to say something like that?” (Lucy) 
“Takatsuki-kun, can you defeat a Demon Lord alone?” (Aya) 
Lucy and Sa-san say worried. 


“It is okay. I don’t want to fight Geralt, so I just said whatever came to 
mind.” (Makoto) 


I am already tired of pain. 
More importantly, I want to train with Undine. 


But I haven’t been able to call her once since then... 


Maybe I should consult with Noah-sama... 
“Takatsuki-sama, you are close to the Lightning Hero-sama...?” (Nina) 
“He went through the trouble of chasing us?” (Chris) 


Nina-san and Chris-san were watching in wonder at the direction Geralt-san 
flew off to. 


“He probably came here to see him off...” (Fuji) 
Fuji-yan muttered. 

“Really?” (Makoto) 

Is he a tsundere? 

Eeh, your character has changed, Geralt-san. 

OO 

A while after, a peaceful travel in the sky continued. 
“This is the sight on a Flying Ship...” (Furiae) 
Furiae-san looks outside with her long hair flowing with the wind. 
“Ts this your first time on one?” (Makoto) 

I go to her side. 


“T was born and raised in the ruins of the Moon Country after all... The 
only time I left the country was when the Sun Country forcefully dragged 
me out.” (Furiae) 


Her profile was filled with grief. 


Maybe she wants to return to her own country? 


But the ruins of the Moon Country apparently have the worst public order, 
so it is not a place you can just freely return to. 


While I was thinking that, she asked me. 


“Hey, my knight, what kind of place was the place you were born in?” 
(Furiae) 


“Me?” (Makoto) 
Explain about Tokyo? 
It is hard to explain to a person of this world. 


“There’s buildings 3 times taller than that of the Highland Castle all over 
the place, and there’s big metallic machines running around everywhere. 
Also, there’s a carriage that can have more than several hundreds of people 
in it, with adults who have lifeless eyes, coming and going everyday.” 
(Makoto) 


“..It is pretty different from what I heard of Ryosuke.” (Furiae) 
Furiae-san makes a complicated expression. 
“What did Sakurai-kun say?” (Makoto) 


“There’s no monsters, it is peaceful, and you don’t get killed from racial 
discrimination.” (Furiae) 


Well, that’s true. 


There’s no magic, no adventures, and it was somewhat boring -in my 
opinion. 


“That’s not true, Takatsuki-kun! Tokyo is a place with a whole lot of 
delicious sweets!” (Aya) 


Sa-san jumps into the conversation. 
Looks like, for Sa-san, the sweetness in this world is not enough. 


“Now that you mention it, you are also an otherworlder, right, Warrior- 
san?” (Furiae) 


“That’s right! Nice to meet you, Princess-sama!” (Aya) 
Sa-san answers gleefully. 


“You don’t need to call me princess. The one I made a Guardian Knight 
pact with was with Makoto after all.” (Furiae) 


“Ts that how it works?’’, Sa-san tilts her head. 
Really? Is there such a rule? 
“Then, what should I call you? Furiae-san?” (Aya) 


“Everyone, please wait! It would be dangerous to use the name of Furiae- 
dono in Makkaren. The name of the Moon Oracle is famous. Just in case, it 
would be safer to use a fake name-desu zo.” (Fuj1) 


Fuji-yan came and warned us. 

I see, he has a point. 

“My name is that known?” (Furiae) 
Furiae-san says displeased. 


“If they were to hear your name with that appearance, most people would 
link you to the Moon Oracle.” (Nina) 


Nina-san came as well. 


It is true that she is a beauty that would have 10 people out of 10 turning 
around. 


The name of the Moon Oracle is decently known. 

It would be exposed in an instant. 

“Is there a good alias?” (Furiae) 

“Even if you ask so suddenly...” (Makoto) 

...After thinking for a while. 

“Then, I will go with Furi.” (Furiae) 

“Got it, Fu-chan.” (Aya) 

Sa-san immediately destroyed her name. 

Is there a point in the alias with that way of calling her? 
“What what, what are you guys talking about?” (Lucy) 
“Lucy, from today on, Princess Furiae will be Princess Furi.” (Makoto) 
“2? What’s with that?” (Lucy) 


“Also, I am supposed to be protecting an important noble of some nation.” 
(Makoto) 


That’s the setting apparently. 

If I am calling her princess, that should be good. 

I explain the background to Lucy. 

“Got it! Let’s get along, Furi!” (Lucy) 

“Yes, let’s get along, Mage-san.” (Furi) 

This Princess-san doesn’t call her comrades by name. 


Is she purposely creating a wall? 


(Well, she can just get closer with the others slowly.) (Makoto) 
I watch the view outside the Flying Ship. 

The fields that stretch far and wide. 

Huge fertile lands. 

I can tell that the Sun Country prospers. 

It is different from Rozes that only has forests and lakes. 

Well, I still like the Water Country. 

I can finally go back to it. 

© 

“There’s a problem...” (Fuji) 


The voice of Fuji-yan resonated while we were having dinner at the dining 
hall of the Flying Ship. 


There’s a magic transmitter on his hand. 
At his side, there’s Chris-san with a pale face. 
“What’s the matter, Fuji-yan?” (Makoto) 


“Takki-dono, looks like the meeting to decide the next feudal lord of 
Makkaren is going to be taking place soon.” (Fuji) 


“That’s sudden.” (Makoto) 
The Makkaren feudal lord has 3 children. 
All of them are women. 


Christiana-san is the second daughter. 


“My elder sister and little sister must have plotted this. They thought this 
was their chance with Danna-sama having left for a long time.” (Chris) 


Chris-san says mortified. 
“Let’s return to Makkaren quickly.” (Nina) 
Nina-san pulls the sleeve of Chris-san. 


“Takki-dono, I am sorry, but we are going to be returning to Makkaren at 
full speed, and we have to prepare for the feudal lord selection meeting. We 
might need the help of the Water Country’s Hero, your help, Takki-dono...” 
(Fuji) 


“Don’t talk as if we are strangers here, Fuji-yan. I would do anything for 
you.” (Makoto) 


“Takatsuki-sama...” ““Hero-sama.”’ 


Even Nina-san and Chris-san were directing eyes of gratitude at me, but my 
answer was the natural one. 


I owe Fuji-yan for being my ally even when knowing that I am the Apostle 
of an Evil God. 


I have to return a debt with my all. 


But a fight between nobles to become the successor sounds like it is going 
to be troubling. 


I don’t know if I can be of help. 


The result of flying at full speed, we managed to return to Makkaren in half 
the time. 


“Now then, we will be going now.” (Fuji) 


Fuji-yan and the others left promptly. 


“How about showing ourselves at the Adventurer Guild?” (Makoto) 
I turned around and proposed to the 3. 

“Right. I haven’t met Mary and Emily in a while.” (Lucy) 

“T want to eat the grilled chicken skewers at the stalls.” (Aya) 

“T will accompany you.” (Furi) 

Looks like there’s no objections. 

It has been a while, Makkaren! 

Let’s go meet the people we haven’t met in a while. 

Furiae Naia Laphroaig POV} 

(...What a beautiful city.) 

The first impression I had of this city called Makkaren was such a trite one. 
A maintained city. 

Waterways flowing at the sides. 

Houses made of bricks lined up beautifully. 


The people walking around were humans, beastkin, and many other races, 
all walking while getting along with each other. 


The children running around all had smiles on their faces. 


(... This is not fair. It is completely different from the Moon Country.) 
(Furiae) 


Rustic ruins, the site of the Moon Country, Laphroaig. 


The drainage and the trash wasn’t managed, and women and children 
couldn’t walk around alone. 


The safest place to be in were the underground streets. 


I had been living in a dirty dwelling underground since the time I 
remember. 


The ones taking care of me were the people who followed the Moon 
Goddess fervently. 


I don’t know who my own parents are. 

I haven’t had any fun, and just lived my life as simple passing days. 
The cityscape of the water city of Makkaren was way too dazzling for me. 
I walk with unsteady steps. 

(if I were to live in a city like this, I could also...) (Furiae) 

“That’s dangerous.” 

My hand was suddenly held. 

“Eh?” (Furiae) 

Makoto pulls me over. 

“Ah.” (Furiae) 

Looks like I was about to fall in the waterway without noticing. 
Makoto was looking at me with eyes of ‘what are you doing?’. 
“Thanks...my knight.” (Furiae) 


“Be careful, Princess.” (Makoto) 


He let go of my hand immediately. 
He moved on with his back facing me. 
(He touches me without any hesitation...) (Furiae) 


There wasn’t anyone in the Moon Country who would get close to me who 
was called the Cursed Oracle. 


They said it was too much of an honor, but they actually must have been 
scared. 


It was the same for the people in the Sun Country. 

They feared my curse and no one got close to me. 

That’s why I controlled them all with Charm Magic. 

My knight is different. 

He doesn’t hesitate when touching me. 

“Makoto, it has been a while since we have returned to Makkaren!” (Lucy) 
“Takatsuki-kun! Let’s go to the hot springs together!” (Aya) 

Lucy and Aya hug him from both sides. 

“Wa?! It is hard to walk like this!” (Makoto) 

My knight had a slightly flushed face as he tried to escape from it. 
Even though my charm magic doesn’t work on him. 

It seems like he gets flustered when it comes to his female comrades. 


Even though he is my Guardian Knight, he walks ahead without looking 
back. 


Ah, he stopped. 


“Ooi, Princess, just ahead of here, there’s the Adventurer Guild of 
Makkaren.” (Makoto) 


He just turned his head and looked at my eyes as he said this. 


I tried to use Charm Magic in my eyes and see what happens, but he doesn’t 
even notice and turns his head back. 


As if he had no interest. 

(It is kind of fresh...) (Furiae) 

Makoto and the others enter a big building. 
“Quick, Fu-chan.” “Furi, come.” 

I heard Lucy and Aya calling me. 

(... This might be a first for me.) (Furiae) 


I take a deep breath and step into the Water City’s Adventurer Guild. 


Chapter 111: Takatsuki Makoto 
makes noise with the 
Makkaren adventurers 


“M-Makoto-kun!” 

The moment I enter the adventurer guild, a blonde beauty jumps on me. 
Oof. 

Her boobs...are hitting my face. 

“T am back, Mary-san.” (Makoto) 

“Welcome back!” (Mary) 

She hugs me tighter. 

It feels really good, but I feel gazes prickling me at my back. 

{i tTech! § } 

I heard people clicking their tongues. 

The gazes of the adventurers I haven’t seen for so long hurts. 

“Hey, who is that person that’s hugging my knight?” (Furiae) 

“A receptionist of the Adventurer Guild called Mary-san, Fu-chan.” (Aya) 


“Who is that Fu-chan...?” 


{?? 


“Lucy, you are back 
“Emily, it has been a while!” (Lucy) 
I heard the voice of a girl from my back. 


“Heya, Makoto! To think you would become a Hero in the short time you 
weren’t here!” 


“Ouch!” (Makoto) 
Someone slapped me hard on the back. 


When I look at the direction of that slap, I see the veteran adventurer of 
Makkaren standing there. 


“Lucas-san, it has been a while.” (Makoto) 
“That’s an otherworlder for ya.” (Lucas) 


Lucas-san laughs with a slightly sad expression. This is the first time I see 
him making an expression like that. 


“Makoto, to think you would become a Hero! Congratulations, you 
bastard!” 


I turned to the direction where my shoulder was slapped at and... 
“Jean, it has been a while.” (Makoto) 

An adventurer I met in my newbie phase was standing there. 
There’s a silver badge shining on his chest. 

“You are Silver Rank now.” (Makoto) 

“T thought I finally caught up to you.” (Jean) 


Jean answers with a bitter smile. 


“My adventurer rank is still Silver, you know.” (Makoto) 


“That’s wrong, Makoto-kun. A Hero is the representative of that country. 
Including the adventurers and the knights serving that country.” (Mary) 


Mary-san corrects me with a serious face. 

...When you put it like that, it is pretty pressuring. 

“Hey, Makoto-kun, tell me a whole lot of stories.” (Mary) 
Mary-san guides us to a big table. 

“Mary-san, don’t you have guild work?” (Makoto) 


“It is okay, it is okay. Providing reception for the Hero-sama is the job of 
the guild staff members too.” (Mary) 


Mary-san winks at me and smiles. 

Aren’t you using my title as Hero to drink in daytime? 
(Well, fine.) (Makoto) 

I am finally back at Makkaren’s Adventurer Guild. 

I do have a lot to talk about. 

OO 

seceee<Cheers!”””” 


Things happened here and there, and the people of the Adventurer Guild 
gathered and it became a big party. 


There’s a whole lot of food lined up on the table. 


All of it is food from Makkaren I haven’t had in a while. 


“That Makoto is a Hero now, huh...” “Haah, I should have gained more 
favor from him.” “You were calling Makoto unreliable.” “Cause you know, 
he is an Apprentice Mage, you know?” “Right.” 


(I heard everything, you guys.) (Makoto) 
Using [Eavesdrop] as if it were natural is a bad habit of mine. 
But I am interested in what others say! 


“Hey hey, Lucy and Aya-chan, are you two the girlfriends of Makoto-kun? 
How far have you gone?” 


“Huh?” “Eh?” 

(Oi!) (Makoto) 

I heard a dangerous topic! 

“N-Not yet! We are not like that!” (Lucy) 

“Emily-san! It is weird to have two girlfriends, you know!” (Aya) 
Lucy and Sa-san get flustered at the question of Emily. 

“Eeh, but a Hero-sama normally has a harem party, right?” (Emily) 
“Uuh, hm, that’s true...” (Lucy) 

“Sakurai-kun had 20 wives...” (Aya) 

Let’s not go there. 


“Hey, Makoto, you must have had a whole lot of delicious food over at the 
capital there, right? Are you okay with having horned rabbit skewers?” 


“Boss, I wanted to eat this.” (Makoto) 


There’s thigh skewers well-roasted in front of me. 


Yahoo! It has been a while since I have had these skewers! 
I munch on the hot and juicy meat. 

Aah, this deep junk taste. 

Right right, this kind of stuff is nice. 

“Hey, what’s this?” (Furiae) 

Furiae-san points at the skewer with interest. 

“Horn rabbit skewers. Try them.” (Makoto) 

“R-Rabbit... This is my first time eating that...” (Furiae) 
She hesitantly grabs one, and bites it. 

“Ah, tasty.” (Furiae) 

“Right?” (Makoto) 

It seems Furiae-san likes it too. 

“Hey hey, Makoto-kun, who is that incredible beauty?” (Mary) 
“Ah, Mary-san, she is...” (Makoto) 


“Nice to meet you, I have come from the commercial country of Camelon, 
my name is Furi. Because of circumstances, I am having Hero Makoto 
guard me. I come from a certain noble house, but please forgive me for 
being unable to speak out its name.” (Furiae) 


Furiae-san smiles elegantly. 


“O-Okay. I am a staff member of the Adventurer Guild here, Mary Gold...” 
(Mary) 


Mary-san responds nervously to the perfect feigned innocence of Furiae- 
san. 


She comes from the commercial country of Camelon that’s really far from 
Rozes. She is a noble, but because of circumstances, she can’t say her 
family name...is the setting we are going with. 


If we say that, they might go filling in the blanks like: a heir problem, 
maybe she is the child of a mistress, or something like that. 


It is a complete lie though. 

“Hoh, a noble of Camelon~...” (Mary) 

A drunk Mary-san is so easy it is nice. 

It looks like she isn’t suspecting anything at all. 

“Ooh, Makoto, you drinking?” (Lucas) 

“Lucas-san, it really is relaxing being back in Makkaren.” (Makoto) 

“A Hero normally lives in the capital, you know.” (Lucas) 

Lucas-san finishes up his drink in one gulp and orders more. 

Aren’t you drinking too much? More than normal. 

“Haha, Lucas, don’t get jealous just because Makoto has become a Hero.” 
“Shut up! I am the man who couldn’t become a Hero anyways!” (Lucas) 
Eh?” 


The conversation of Boss and Lucas-san made Jean and I look at each other 
in surprise. 


“Lucas aimed to become a Hero in the long past. In the end, his highest 
rank as an adventurer was Mythril though.” 


“.,.It is in the past. 1am currently a retired adventurer that has fallen to 
Gold Rank.” (Lucas) 


I didn’t know he had such a past. 


“Well, it isn’t only Lucas. Me and the adventurers of my generation all 
aimed to become Heroes.” 


Boss said as if nostalgic. 
I am feeling bad for becoming a Hero so easily... 


“Well, take pride in it. You became a Hero with your achievement in saving 
the capital of the Water Country. It isn’t something anyone can do.” (Lucas) 


Lucas-san slaps my shoulder. 


“Tt simply...went well by chance. By the way, how’s Makkaren lately?” 
(Makoto) 


I tried changing the topic. 

“Monsters of the Demonic Forest have increased in numbers lately. To the 
point that there’s not a single day where there’s no requests to subjugate 
stray monsters.” (Jean) 

Jean says with a serious expression. 

“The Demonic Forest, huh...” (Makoto) 

A big forest that comprises most of Spring Log. 

Deep in it, there’s a dungeon. 


It is the same recommended rank of Laberintos, Iron Rank. 


“It seems like the Silver Rank Adventurers that went to the Demonic Forest 
recently didn’t return.” (Lucas) 


“TIsn’t that bad...?” (Makoto) 
I was startled by what Lucas-san said. 
Silver Rank Adventurers going missing? 


“The dungeon of the Demonic Forest is under the jurisdiction of Spring 
Log. Adventurers from Rozes interfering too much with it would be 
strange. It is a troubling matter for Makkaren that’s at the national border 
though.” 


Boss explains. 


My old home has fallen into this kind of situation in the short while I was 
away. 


“Ts this the influence of the Great Demon Lord’s revival...?” (Makoto) 


“Right...the center of the Demonic Forest has the Demon Lord’s grave. It 
might be related.” 


The Demon Lord’s grave. 
It apparently exists somewhere in the Demonic Forest. 


One of the 9 Old Demon Generals that ruled the West Continent and was 
defeated by the Savior Abel 1,000 years ago, the Immortal King, Bifrons. 


It is said its corpse is sealed there. 


“The body of the Immortal King is eternal, and was sealed by the legendary 
mages, Johnny and the Great Sage-sama...right?” (Makoto) 


“T tried searching for it in the past, but I couldn’t find this grave of the 
Demon Lord.” (Lucas) 


“You went deep into the Demonic Forest, Lucas-san?” (Makoto) 


“Long ago. Before the monsters grew active. On top of being pitch black in 
broad daylight because of the magic trees blocking the light, it does the 
same thing as the Forest of Lost, it derails your sense of direction. 
Moreover, the danger level of the monsters isn t fixed. A weak ghost might 
be floating around together with a Calamity Designation Dragon Zombie.” 
(Lucas) 


Uwah, that’s a terrible place. 


“Honestly speaking, I have a harder time dealing with the Demonic Forest 
than the Lower Floor of Laberintos.” (Lucas) 


“...Hey, Makoto, how low did you go in Laberintos?” (Jean) 

“T was on the verge of death at the Mid Floor.” (Makoto) 

Jean and I sigh together. 

The Demonic Forest doesn’t sound like something we can deal with. 

“Why did you go to such a place?” (Makoto) 

“Don’t you know? It is said that a treasured magic tool used by Savior Abel 
is somewhere in the Demon Lord’s Grave. Well, if it is as the legends say, it 
can’t be used because of the Curse of the Immortal King though. I was 
thinking about selling it and getting filthy rich.” (Lucas) 

“Huh, I see.” (Makoto) 

A cursed legendary weapon, huh. 

If it is just cursed, our Furiae-san might be able to lift it. 

I glance at the curse professional. 


“Is there no more of this?” (Furiae) 


“Lady, you have some nice appetite.” 


There, I see Furiae-san gobbling the Boss’s skewers one after the other. 


She must have noticed my gaze and said ‘I have taken a liking to this’ and 
licks her finger that has sauce on it. 


It is slightly unrefined, but that gesture of her red tongue licking her 
porcelain-like finger looked kinda lewd. 


Dayum lewd. 
tite SSS 
I noticed that the male adventurers were staring intently at that. 


Furiae-san must have noticed the many gazes, she smiles and waves her 
hand. 


“Haw!” “What a graceful person.” “Who is that?” “She is apparently called 
Furi-san.” “Talk to her.” “She is apparently the comrade of Makoto.” 
“Damn it, not having enough with Lucy and Aya-chan, he even has a beauty 
like that now...” 

The male adventurers were being defeated by the appeal of Furiae-san. 
And the female adventurers had eyes as if they weren’t liking this. 

(She is charming people with her looks alone...) (Makoto) 

I should warn her later. 

“Makoto, let’s drink together!” (Lucy) 

“Takatsuki-kun, I will fill your glass!” (Aya) 

Lucy and Sa-san came. 


Looks like they ran away from the barrage of questions of Emily. 


“Uhm, it is cramped here...” (Makoto) 


Lucy and Sa-san were sandwiching me. 


The hot skin of Lucy, and the cold and refreshing skin of Sa-san were 
leaning clean onto me. 


.... can’t calm down. 

“Oh my, flowers in both hands?” (Mary) 

Mary-san hugs me from behind. 

I give up. 

Let’s drink. 

On that day, I drank till late into the night. 

OO 

Night passes. 

(It has been a while since I have felt this.) (Makoto) 
I wake up at the dirty Adventurer Guild resting area. 


Male adventurers were sleeping in a huddle here and there with their 
snoring. 


I folded the thin blanket for common use at the corner of the room. 
By the way, Sa-san and Furiae-san are staying at the same inn as Lucy. 


Furiae-san is not an adventurer, so she can’t stay in the rest area of the 
guild. 


Sa-san seemed to be fine with either, but I had her stay in the inn with 
Furiae-san. 


It would be nice if the three get along. 


I rub my sleepy eyes, wash my face on the water well at the back of the 
guild, and use water magic to wash my body and clothes. 


I hold the dagger in both hands and pray to Noah-sama. 

The morning light reflects in the water well and it is dazzling. 

(I drank too much yesterday...) (Makoto) 

While I was drinking the water in order to wake up from my hangover... 


“Help me please! Where is the famous adventurer of Makkaren that 
subjugates goblins?!” 


It was early in the morning, so the Adventurer Guild was quiet, but at the 
entrance of that guild, a loud voice resonated. 


...Famous adventurer for goblin subjugations? 
I notice that the gazes of everyone in the Adventurer Guild gather at me. 
Goblin Cleaner. 


I did have that nickname... 


Chapter 112: Takatsuki Makoto 
meets the Goblin King 


“Please help me! My daughter! She has been kidnapped by goblins!” 
That elderly man ran to me with a ghastly expression. 
“Uhm...can you tell me in more detail?” (Makoto) 


“Ooh...you are the one famous in goblin subjugations?! My daughter! My 
daughter has...” 


The guy was in such an agitated state as he grabbed onto me and 
explained... 


-The man and his daughter are merchants of the neighboring town. 
-Last night, a horde of goblins kidnapped his daughter. 


-The goblins were moving as if there was someone in command, so there’s 
apparently a leader within those goblins. 


-His daughter has a magic item called Impregnable Barrier. 

-When the barrier is activated, goblins can’t put a hand on her. 

-The barrier can stay activated for half a day. 

-In around | more hour, the barrier will run out. When that happens... 


“Uuuh...if the barrier runs out, my daughter will be prey for the goblins... 
Aaahh!” 


“Oji-san, you came from the neighboring town, right? Why didn’t you rely 
on the Adventurer Guild of your town?” (Mary) 


Mary-san came and calmed down the man as she asked for details. 
That’s a relief. Truly a guild staff member, she is skilled in this. 
Or more like, she drank so much yesterday, yet she seems totally fine. 


“That’s...it was late and there wasn’t any adventurer that could take 
action... I heard that there’s a person famous for goblin subjugations in 
Makkaren from a guild staff member, and that it would be safer to ask 
him...” 


“Haah...I see. And that’s why you came to Makoto-kun.” (Mary) 
Mary-san nods as if convinced. 


“Well then, Makoto-kun is a Hero, so it will take 1,000,000G plus the 
request fee...” (Mary) 


1 000,000?!” 

The man and I raise shouts of surprise at the same time. 

“Eh... heard he was a famous goblin subjugator, but...the H-Hero-sama?” 
“Uhm, I became a Hero recently...” (Makoto) 

“W-What...I have been rude...” 


“No no, more importantly, if your daughter has been kidnapped, we have to 
hurry.” (Makoto) 


The requester suddenly turned respectful. 


“*...But to think you were a Hero-sama. That kind of money...there’s no 
way I can pay it.” 


The requester-san groans with a face on the verge of tears. 


He came all the way from the neighboring town, and yet, he is faced with 
this. That must be too much to take. 


“Mary-san, can’t it be cheaper?” (Makoto) 


“Hmm, when you designate an adventurer higher than Silver Rank, the 
nomination fee takes effect. This is so that requests don’t get concentrated 
on skilled adventurers. Also, it is so that we can provide good lodgings and 
equipment for the high ranked adventurers...” (Mary) 


“Mary-san~.” (Makoto) 


“T get it, Makoto-kun. Hey, requesteer-san. You can pay in installments.” 
(Mary) 


Eeh, you still have to pay that? 

Well, this is a guild rule, so it can’t be ignored, huh. 

“Please tell me where your daughter has been taken to.” (Makoto) 
“O-Okay...it is a cave west from here and...” 


I get the details, but he must have run away in a pretty flustered manner 
from the goblins, he doesn’t have a clear idea of the place. 


“With such vague information...” (Mary) 
Mary-san’s expression darkens. 


Hmm, but I have the location of all the caves in the area here inside my 
head. 


“Oji-san, was the ceiling of that cave low? Were there two holes lined up 
next to each other? Was there a large tree nearby?” (Makoto) 


“If I remember correctly...there’s only one entrance, and it was a small 
cave.” 


“Got it.” (Makoto) 
Must be there. 


“M-Makoto-kun, you can tell the location with just that much information?” 
(Mary) 


“T know all the locations in this area where goblins show up.” (Makoto) 
But there was no goblin nest a few months ago in that cave. 
Did they come from the Demonic Forest? 


“Mary-san, I’m going. Can you tell the place to Lucy and Sa-san?” 
(Makoto) 


“Got it!” (Mary) 


I marked the place on the map and gave it to Mary-san, and then rushed out 
of the guild. 


“Hey, my knight, where are you going?” 

Someone called me right after coming out of the guild. 
“Princess?” (Makoto) 

Furiae-san walks towards me. 

“Where’s Lucy and Sa-san?” (Makoto) 

“They said they drank too much and their heads hurt.” (Furiae) 
Furiae-san tilts her head cutely as she answers. 


“Haah, I see.” (Makoto) 


It would have been faster with them along. 


“Last night was fun. It was my first time talking about love stories with 
girls around my age.” (Furiae) 


Furiae-san was in a good mood. 


“Sorry, I am in a hurry right now. Stay at the guild with Mary-san or wait 
for me at the inn with Lucy and Sa-san please.” (Makoto) 


I tell this to her while running, but... 


“What are you saying? You are my Guardian Knight, right? I will go with 
you.” (Furiae) 


“Eh?” (Makoto) 
What is she saying?! 


“T am going to a goblin nest! I am going to go save a kidnapped person, so 
it is dangerous! Just wait for me!” (Makoto) 


“Adventure? It is an adventure, right?! I am interested!” (Furiae) 
Why are you getting excited? 

Aah, then, I will leave you in the dust with my dash. 

“Hey, my knight, can’t you run faster?” (Furiae) 

...She passed me as if nothing. 

Furiae-san runs faster than me?! 

Right, I did lose against her in the Sun Country’s graveyard... 
At this rate, I feel like she is gonna follow me wherever I go. 


“Aah! Fine. Let’s go together.” (Makoto) 


“Kyah!” (Furiae) 

I grab the hand of Furiae-san and jump onto the waterway. 
Water Magic: Water Walk and Water Dragon. 

“Wah, this is an interesting magic.” (Furiae) 

“We are going fast, so try not to bite your tongue.” (Makoto) 
We accelerate on the water surface in an instant. 

OO 


We followed the path of the waterway that leads to a river, and arrived close 
to the Great Forest. 


There’s trees growing thickly here, and it is slightly dark. 
We will be going on foot from here. 
“Princess, can you use Stealth?” (Makoto) 


“No problem. I am the woman that is wanted in the Sun Country and has 
been running away all the time, you know?” (Furiae) 


That’s a reliable answer. 

Not Oracle-like though. 

Furiae-san and I advance through the forest slowly. 
Our conversations were done in a low voice. 


{Hey, we are going against goblins, right? There’s no need to be all stealthy, 
right?} (Furiae) 


{I am the cautious player type.} (Makoto) 


{I see. By the way, I heard from the Mage-san and the Warrior-san 
yesterday, but...} (Furaie) 


The girl gathering yesterday must have been fun for Furiae-san, she doesn’t 
stop talking. 


There’s no sense of tension from her... 


{Those two normally get along with each other, but when it comes to 
talking about the guy they love...} (Furiae) 


Hm? 
{Ah, I shouldn’t be saying that.} (Furiae) 
I ended up turning my head. 


Furiae-san went ‘teehee’ and stuck out her tongue. 








Wait! 

Don’t just stop the conversation there. 

{Tell me in more detail...} (Makoto) 

{Now now, turn around. The cave is in sight now.} (Furiae) 
This girl... 

It is bothering me now! 

I put Clear Mind at MAX and moved forward. 

I hide at the shadow of a tree that’s right before the cave, and observe. 
{5 goblins on watch right in front of the cave, huh.} (Makoto) 
{How about defeating them immediately?! (Furiae) 

She says as if it is so simple. 

{A nest is dangerous.} (Makoto) 

{Really?} (Furaie) 

I experienced that many times when I went solo. 


I thought defeating all the goblins in a nest at once would be efficient, but if 
I make a careless move, I end up getting counterattacked by a mob of them. 


There’s even the chance that there’s a higher class of goblin inside the nest. 


And so, I learned that being a pseudo assassin in the Demonic Forest that 
has thick fog was the safest play. 


{It would be a different story if we had the long distance firepower of Lucy 
or the overwhelming physical power of Sa-san though.} (Makoto) 


I don’t have either. 

I have no choice but to defeat one at a time. 

But I don’t know how long the daughter’s barrier will last... 
If possible, I don’t want to take time. 

Hmm, what to do? 


I came here on my own due to the flow of events, but maybe I should have 
met with Lucy and Sa-san. 


Wait... 

{Princess, you are a specialist in curse magic, right?} (Makoto) 
{Yeah, what about it...?} (Furiae) 

I have a good idea. 

OO 

“...1s this an adventure?” (Furiae) 

“Tt is. | won’t allow you to say otherwise.” (Makoto) 

There’s a thick fog around the whole area. 

Moon Magic: Sleep Curse. 

“That’s quite the handy spell.” (Makoto) 

I held the hand of Furiae-san and used sync. 

I used water magic to create mist, and mixed curse magic to it. 
Thanks to the Sleep Curse, all the goblins on watch have fallen asleep. 


“The goblins won’t suddenly wake up?” (Makoto) 


“They will probably stay asleep for a whole day.” (Furiae) 
Princess Furiae says nonchalantly. 
... This could be useful. 


“Then, I will go search for the captured girl inside the cave, so Princess, 
you stay hidden somewhere.” (Makoto) 


“That’s boring.” (Furiae) 

Looks like Furiae-san doesn’t like that I used a crafty method. 

I am an Apprentice Mage, you know? 

I would lose in physical combat against several goblins. 

I used [Detection] just in case as I entered the cave. 

The Sleep Curse mist seems to be working inside the cave too. 

I advance carefully with Stealth so to not wake up the sleeping goblins. 
There’s around 10 goblins sleeping inside the cave. 

(There’s fewer than I thought.) (Makoto) 

And... 

(There.) (Makoto) 

Deep in the cave, inside a cage, there’s a girl collapsed on the floor. 
The girl was covered by a dimly shining egg-shaped barrier. 

Looks like they carried her here with barrier and all. 

I approach her and check her state. 


Her face is a mess with tears, but it looks like there’s no external wounds. 


I knock the barrier. 

The girl doesn’t wake up. 

(Damn...the curse of Furiae-san also affected her.) (Makoto) 
Because of the barrier, I can’t carry her on my own. 

I don’t have a barrier breaking spell... 

I tried cutting the barrier with the dagger of the Goddess just in case. 
The blade passes through it like cutting through butter. 

(Oi 01, this is impressive.) (Makoto) 

The dagger of Noah-sama can cut barriers too?! 


(Of course. A cheap barrier like that is like paper. It has god-like sharpness 
after all.) (Noah) 


My apologies. 

An early cheat weapon really is reliable. 

I cut the barrier and carried the girl out. 

I slap the cheek of the girl lightly so to not make a sound. 
“Are you okay?” (Makoto) 

“...Uh? I fell asleep and...ah, w-who are you?” 


“T am the adventurer that your father requested a rescue mission from.” 
(Makoto) 


I confirmed the name of the girl and made sure she is the right person. 


Okay, mission clear. 


I am glad we managed to save her when the barrier was still up. 
It would be tragic for the girl if the goblins had attacked her... 
But I froze at the next words of the girl. 


“U-Uhm...the goblins here are not all of them. The Goblin King took some 
of his subordinates and left the place.” 


The moment I heard that... 

The alarm of [Detection] rang. 

The danger level isn’t that high. 

The problem is the numbers and the location. 

A large number of goblins are gathering outside the cave. 
(Shit! Furiae-san is still outside.) (Makoto) 

I can feel the presence of several tens of monsters! 

This is bad. Furiae-san doesn’t have any weapons. 
(Damn it!) (Makoto) 

I pull the hand of the girl and hurry outside the cave. 


Oracles may have strong stats, but if she is like Sofia-san, she might not be 
adept in combat. 


There’s the chance they might even catch her by surprise. 
Please make it in time! 
What I saw outside... was a goblin horde led by a Goblin King. 


... This 1s the first time I see a king so close. 


It is several times bigger than your regular goblin. 
Not only is their body big, but their intelligence is also high. 


As if to endorse this, he is wearing full armor that he must have stolen from 
adventurers, and he is holding a weapon in both hands. 


If a horde of a Goblin King is big, it could even reach Calamity 
Designation. 


That dangerous monster surrounded Furiae-san and... 

“Filthy beast. Daring to touch me.” (Furiae) 

Furiae-san’s eyes were shining golden, and the goblins were on their knees. 
The Goblin King had his head stepped on by Furiae-san. 

(Eeeh...) (Makoto) 


It is a number of monsters that would be dangerous to fight normally 
though... 


“Ooi, Princess. What’s...this?” (Makoto) 
“Can’t you tell just by looking?” (Furiae) 
“You Charmed them all?” (Makoto) 
“Fufu, that’s right.” (Furiae) 

Seriously?! 

That’s impressive, Moon Oracle. 

“How lovely...Princess-sama.” 


The captured girl had heart shaped pupils. 


She can Charm women and monsters without any restrictions...? 
“Makoto, are you okay?!” 

“Takatsuki-kun, the horde of goblins...eh?” 

Lucy and Sa-san ran to where we are. 

Lucy dealt with the whole nest of goblins with her magic. 

And Sa-san piggy-backed the girl. 

The girl must have calmed down and felt safe now, she went back to sleep. 
I feel like things were wrapped up by my female party members? 

On our way back. 

“Hey, Princess, can you teach me Charm Magic?” (Makoto) 

The hidden technique-like spell that controlled the goblins of before. 

I want to try learning that. 

I did get a Gift Skill for becoming a Guardian Knight of the Moon Oracle. 
But the reaction of Furiae-san wasn’t too positive. 

“My knight...are you going to use charm magic to get women?” (Furiae) 
“T won't!” (Makoto) 

I objected, but it is magic that can be used in that way too. 

“Makoto?” “Takatsuki-kun?” 

Lucy and Sa-san directed eyes of doubt towards me at the same time. 


No no, I won’t be doing that. 


“It would be better to have as many cards as possible for when I fight 
monsters, right?” (Makoto) 


“Well, fine by me.” (Furiae) 
Alright. And while at it, I will have her teach me Moon Magic. 


When we returned to the guild, the requester gave me his thanks as if I were 
a god. 


... Well, Furiae-san was the one who did most of the work though. 
OO 
After that, I had Furiae-san teach me charm magic. 


I have been running with only water magic until now, so I will be learning 
new magic now. 


It is fun, but it is pretty difficult. 


The effect is quite weak, and just to test it out, I used it on Sa-san and Lucy, 
but... 


“Did you do something just now?” “I don’t feel anything...” 
Zero effectiveness. 

Looks like it will take awhile before I can see effects in people. 
(Spirit-sans, Spirit-sans.) (Makoto) 

I try using it on the Water Spirits, and it doesn’t react well. 
Undine hasn’t shown up at all since Highland. 


It seems to work a tiny bit on animals, and the dogs and cats of the 
neighborhood would gather around me. 


It is cute and all, but...can I even use this in battle? 
Did I pull a dud again? 


Furiae-san said she wanted to play adventurer, so we went monster hunting 
at a nearby place with Lucy and Sa-san. 


Monsters have increased in numbers lately, so this small work is also the 
job of adventurers. 


What’s most important is that Furiae-san seems to be having fun. 
And in this way, several days passed. 


Fuji-yan is apparently really busy preparing for the feudal lord successor 
meeting, so I haven’t met him. 


(...It is kinda noisy today.) (Makoto) 


When I woke up, there were a whole lot of people gathered at the entrance 
of the Adventurer Guild. 


“Oi, look.” “Beautiful...” “This is my first time seeing her from so close...” 
“The Ice Sculpture Princess.” “What is she doing in the countryside?” 


(Hmm, I can’t see well with this crowd of people.) (Makoto) 
I approach the crowd of people with unsteady steps. 
“Hero-dono!” 

A voice I am familiar with. 

Old man? Isn’t that the Guardian Knight Old Man? 

Eh? That means... 


‘Hero Makoto.” 


The one standing there was Princess Sofia with a thin smile. 


Chapter 113: The Princess came 
to Makkaren 


Christiana Makkaren POV} 
An office room in the Makkaren feudal lord’s residence. 


The ones confronting each other there were me -Christiana- and my little 
sister, Constance Makkaren. 


“Christiana-oneesama, how about stopping the pointless struggle? Most of 
the influential people of Makkaren have been taken in by me and Violet- 
oneesama, you know.” 

“Kuh...” (Chris) 

My little sister shows a confident smile. 


It is vexing but she is right. 


In the time I was away from Makkaren, the people who were on the side of 
Fujiwara-sama had switched sides. 


If they want even more profit, they should take the side of the Fujiwara 
Company that has good momentum. 


But the people that have been doing business for long in Makkaren have 
their own connections. 


Also, depending on the situation, there’s times when they are being 
blackmailed. 


My elder sister Violet and my little sister Constance managed to make a 
reversal in that short time. 


“Also, the one backing me is the number one Grand Duke of Rozes, 
Benriach. Fujtwara-sama, who you are engaged with, can’t even be 
compared to him, you know?” 


The man standing behind Constance must be an envoy of the Benriach 
household. 


How prepared. 
But I know. 


The reason why Constance wants to become the lord is to live a more 
luxurious life than now. 


She simply wants to increase her own private funds. 
She has no intentions of improving our territory. 
She is simply playing the good girl to draw the attention of our father. 


The people of Makkaren won’t become happy with Constance as the feudal 
lord. 


(But I am currently the one at the worst standing...) 

I managed to magnificently develop the project of the Flying Ship together 
with Fujiwara-sama, and I even got a strong connection with the capital of 
Horun. 

But to think that my position at my own home would be shaken... 

*Knock knock* 


Someone knocked on the door. 


“Excuse me-desu zo. Sorry for the interruption.” 


The one who came in hesitantly was my future husband. 

“What’s the matter, Fujiwara-sama?” (Chris) 

“What is it? We are currently in an important meeting.” 

I was annoyed by the tone of my little sister. 

He is going to be my husband, you know? 

But Fujiwara-sama didn’t pay any mind to it, and went straight to the point. 
“Princess Sofia Rozes has come to Makkaren.” (Fuji) 

Ee 

I let out my voice in surprise. 

On the other hand, my little sister had her mouth wide open. 

But she soon fixes her expression. 

“T will go meet her at once!” 

It is rare for the first princess of Rozes to visit a rural place like this. 


As the daughter of the feudal lord, the decision of my little sister is natural, 
but... 


“There’s no need for that, Constance-sama.” (Fuji) 
“What are you saying, Sir Fujiwara! Stay out of this!” 


My little sister shouts orders around noisily, so I was about to speak out to 
reprimand her but... 


“Princess Sofia has ordered the Fujiwara Company to guide her around.” 
(Fujiwara) 


Fujiwara-sama says in his usual subdued manner. 


“T-There’s no way that’s possible! You are saying she contacted a new 
noble like you instead of the feudal lord of Makkaren?! Nonsense!” 


My little sister was getting hysterical, but I had an idea as to why. 
“Did she come to meet Makoto-sama?” (Chris) 

“Yeah...she went directly to the Adventurer Guild.” (Fuji) 
Fujiwara-sama answered with a wry smile. 

...What. Princess Sofia is that infatuated with him? 


“W-What does this mean? Makoto is the new Country Designated Hero, 
right? He hasn’t done any meritorious deeds yet.” 


Aah, so that’s how it is in Makkaren, huh. 


In the Horun incident, it was publicly announced that it was Prince Leonard 
who saved the day. 


The information regarding what happened at Symphonia hasn’t circulated 
yet. 


“Constance, I will go meet Princess Sofia. Let’s continue this later.”’ (Chris) 
*...No way.” 

Her confident attitude of before crumbled, and she looked dumbfounded. 
The envoy of the Grand Duke Benriach was flustered, unsure of what to do. 
Fujiwara-sama and I hurried to the Adventurer Guild. 

©Takatsuki Makoto POV} 


“Princess Sofia?” (Makoto) 


“Hero Makoto, it has been a while.” (Sofia) 
The princess smiles. 

No, it can’t be called ‘a while’... 

We were together pretty recently. 


“Wow, he is having a conversation with Sofia-sama as if normal.” “He 
really is a Hero...” “Damn it, that’s nice.” “Looks like he is also acquainted 
with the captain of the Water Templars.” “Haah, the rising star of 
Makkaren, huh...” 


The surroundings are noisy. 


By the way, the Water Templars are apparently the knight division of the 
Guardian Knight Old Man. 


So cool! 


“T-Isn’t this her Highness, Princess Sofia? What business brings you to the 
Adventurer Guild of this countryside?” 


An old man with a scary face and a big scar on one of his eyes kneeled 
towards Princess Sofia. 


Is that...the Guild Master? 
I have only gotten a glance of him once a long time ago. 


“T have come to check the city that Hero Makoto 1s based in. There’s no 
need for any grandiose welcoming. Can you guide me to his house first?” 
(Sofia) 


(4 ‘Eh?’ b) 
House? 


The Guild Master and the adventurers of Makkaren all look over here. 


I answered while scratching my cheek. 

“T don’t have one though...” (Makoto) 

“What do you mean by that?” (Sofia) 

“T sleep at the resting area of the guild.” (Makoto) 

I answered honestly. 

Princess Sofia’s eyes grew sharper. 

Hm? 

That’s normal for an adventurer though. 

“Who is the one in charge of Hero Makoto?” (Sofia) 
“IT don’t have anyone in charge of me—” (Makoto) 
“Y-Yes! It is me, Princess Sofia.” 

Mary-san hurriedly came. 

{Eh? You are the one in charge of me, Mary-san?} (Makoto) 


{We have to put it that way or the responsibility will fall on the Guild 
Master. Play along.} (Mary) 


{Okay...} (Makoto) 

Mary-san sticks to me and whispers in my ear. 
Her breath 1s ticklish. 

The eyes of Princess Sofia turned even sharper. 


“The clothing, meals, and housing of the Hero are supposed to be 
shouldered by the royal family, and yet, Hero Makoto says he is sleeping in 


the Adventurer Guild. Don’t you know there’s a rule to treat the Hero as a 
state guest?” (Sofia) 


The voice of Princess Sofia that demanded an explanation resonated in the 
now silent guild entrance. 


The Guild Master, Mary-san, and the staff averted their gazes as if finding it 
hard to answer. 


There’s also the 1,000,000 designation fee the other day. 
Heroes are really treated specially. 


“Looks like the Adventurer Guild of Makkaren doesn’t know how to keep 
regulation.” (Sofia) 


The cold voice of Princess Sofia made the Guild Master, Mary-san, and for 
some reason all the adventurers in the place pale. 


Maybe they think they will be punished by the Rozes royalty? 
(The way Princess Sofia says things is scary after all~.) (Makoto) 
Yup yup, I understand that feeling. 


After being together with Princess Sofia in Horun and Symphonia, I now 
understand her nature better. 


She is simply diligent. 
I also misunderstood her when I first met her at the Water Temple. 


“Princess Sofia, they all celebrated with me the other day about becoming a 
Hero. There was no time to check for the house.” (Makoto) 


This is not a lie. 


Well, parties in the Adventurer Guild of Makkaren are a daily occurrence 
even without me though. 


“...1s that so?” (Sofia) 


Princess Sofia looks around, and the staff of the guild all hurriedly nod 
repeatedly. 


“If Hero Makoto says so, fine.” (Sofia) 

Looks like she accepted it. 

The Guild Master and Mary-san made blatant relieved faces. 
At that moment, a familiar face entered the guild. 

“Princess Sofia, glad to see you are doing well-desu zo.” 
The one who came was my classmate and his future wife. 
“Fuji-yan and Chris-san?” (Makoto) 

It is rare for them to come to the Adventurer Guild. 


“If it is about the house of Takki-dono, I have a good one. It is a mansion 
that has a guest room that even royalty can stay in.” (Fuji) 


“Ts that so... That sounds nice.” (Sofia) 

Princess Sofia nods widely. 

Hmm? 

It is my house, right? 

I am fine with a normal small apartment room though. 
What does he mean by mansion? 

I look at Fuji-yan and... 


He directed me a face of ‘Leave it to me!’. 


He must have a plan. 
Fine then. I will leave it to him. 


While we were talking about this and that, we arrived at a mansion close to 
the center of the city with a big garden. 


The rent is on the Rozes royalty. 
And so, I don’t know how much it costs. I am scared of knowing. 
Am I really going to be living in a big house like this? 


““Waaah, what a big residence.” “This is incredible, Takatsuki-kun.” “A 
Hero really lives in luxury.” 


We ended up telling Lucy, Sa-san, and Furiae-san after the fact, but it looks 
like they took a liking to the big mansion. 


They each chose their room of preference. 


I chose the room that was closest to the entrance so I can come and go with 
ease. 


“Hero Makoto, I would like to talk with you a bit more if possible...” 
(Sofia) 


Princess Sofia says once we decided on the house as if reluctant to part. 
I thought for sure she would be staying in Makkaren for a while though. 
Looks like she will be inspecting the neighboring settlements. 

The recent monster activity increased. 


This area is specially close to the Demonic Forest, so there’s a lot of 
damage from monsters. 


Just like that time with the kidnapped girl by goblins. 


It looks like she will be checking the settlements for that. 
What a hard worker she is. 
“Be careful, okay?” (Makoto) 


“T will come back after finishing my inspections. You must not go on a 
journey before that, okay?” (Sofia) 


She nailed me down. 

I am a Country Designated Hero. 

A hired hero. 

My employers are the rozes royals. Princess Sofia is my superior. 
In other words... 

(This is an order from my superior, huh...) (Makoto) 

I was actually thinking about having a journey far away somewhere. 
“T will wait for you in Makkaren.” (Makoto) 

“Promise.” (Sofia) 

She held my hands tightly. 

“Y-Yes.” (Makoto) 

I nod with my heart beating slightly fast. 


Princess Sofia, the Old Man, and his Water Templars, went to do their 
inspections. 


OO 


Fuji-yan and the others invited me to dinner that night. 


Apparently because Chris-san will be able to stand at an advantage against 
her little sister. 


“Tt is thanks to you, Takki-dono!” (Fuj1) 

“Here here, Takatsuki-sama.” (Nina) 

“Please eat as much as you want.” (Chris) 

Fuji-yan, Chris-san, and Nina-san were being abnormally grateful to me. 
I haven’t done anything though? 

“You were the one who called Princess Sofia, you know.” (Fuji) 
“No, I didn’t call her...’ (Makoto) 

I was also surprised by her sudden visit. 

“Now now, there’s no need to mind the details.” (Chris) 

It didn’t sit well, but that night, I was given a great reception. 
From that day on... 


I didn’t have much to do until Princess Sofia returns, so I went monster 
subjugating at a place close to the city. 


At times solo. 

At times in a party. 

Today is a solo day. 

On my way back, I came across the party of Jean and Emily. 
“Heya, Jean.” (Makoto) 


“Oh, Makoto.” (Jean) 


“Makoto-kun, good work today. Jean, I will be going to the guild first, 
okay?” (Emily) 


Looks like the two hunted ogres nearby. 

Emily ran off. 

Jean and I walked together and had a talk about recent events. 
“Hey, Makoto.” (Jean) 

“Hm?” (Makoto) 

Jean suddenly made a serious expression. 
“Actually...Emily and I have decided to marry.” (Jean) 
“Eh?” (Makoto) 

I got a light shock. 

You just began going out recently, right? 

But well, these guys are childhood friends. 

Even with that, isn’t that too sudden? 


“Tt is thanks to you, Makoto. You helped out the orphanage we were raised 
in, right?” (Jean) 


He spoke with a passionate gaze. 

No, that was...just how things turned out. 

“The money we got from our adventures until now was mostly sent to the 
orphanage. But thanks to you, Makoto, I was told by the sister that the 


orphanage is okay. And so, we can use our money for ourselves. Really, 
thank you very much!” (Jean) 


“Hmm...I see.” (Makoto) 

I got the Castor Family to owe me, so I simply asked Peter for that favor. 
Sa-san was worried about the children of the orphanage too. 

“Makoto, you are our benefactor.” (Jean) 

“You’re welcome.” (Makoto) 

I answered with a chuckle, but Jean was seriously giving me his thanks. 


After that, I met with Lucy and Emily who were having dinner at a stall of 
the guild. 


Emily has told Lucy about their marriage too, it seems. 
That night, we celebrated their marriage with our comrades. 
I see. Jean and Emily are going to marry. 

...Everyone 1s solidifying their lives. 

Fuji-yan and Sakurai-kun too. 

What’s this? 

It is someone else’s business, but...it makes me feel fuzzy. 
I am still single. 

OO 


Lately, whenever I go to the adventurer guild, female adventurers that are 
single would come talk to me one after the other. 


It means that I am popular, but... 


...It 1s a bit tough for a person like me that has difficulties talking with 
strangers. 


Thanks to that, I found it harder and harder to go to the adventurer guild. 


I am currently training on the waterway flowing at the back of my 
residence. 


“Nyaa, nyaa~.” 
A black cat walks its way towards me. 
“You again.” (Makoto) 


When I was training my charm magic, it didn’t work at all with people and 
Spirits, but cats and dogs would gather. 


Even when I undid the charm magic, there was one cat alone that has been 
attached to me the whole time. 


“Nyaa, nyaa~.” 

It is in the middle of a kitten and an adult cat. 
A black cat that’s slightly thin. 

It nuzzles its head on me. 

“Wait for a bit.” (Makoto) 

I put my hand on the waterway and... 

(Water Magic: [Water Dragon].) 

I use water magic to catch a fish. 

I throw that in front of the black cat. 


“Nya! Nya! Nya!” 


It made a flustered voice, and after looking around restlessly, it began to eat 
the fish heartily. 


There’s no need to eat so fast, you know. 


After it finished eating the fish, it let out a satisfied ‘naa~’, and came close 
to me. 


It curled up and fell asleep. 

It truly is a lifestyle of eating and sleeping. 

What a nice life. 

I rub the back of the black cat as I think. 

(What should I do from now on...) (Makoto) 

I did become a Hero and my name is decently known now. 
I am also getting good treatment in Makkaren. 

How about my party members? 


Sa-san has been strong from the beginning, and Lucy got better at magic 
after training with the Great Sage. 


Furiae-san, who I was worried about, managed to easily control the Goblin 
King the other day, so I don’t think there will be much problems with her. 


(It is going well...right?) (Makoto) 


At the very least, it can’t be compared to the time when I was left at the 
Water Temple. 


I could hear the black cat purring. 


So peaceful. 


(The progress in my mission as the Apostle of Noah-sama is 
questionable...) (Makoto) 


But I was told to become stronger for the time when the Great Demon Lord 
returns. 


Also to get closer to the Heroes and Oracles. 
I have accomplished that to a certain extent. 
(The next event hasn’t activated yet, huh...) (Makoto) 


I feel like Sa-san would call me a ‘gamer brain’ again if she were to hear 
my thoughts. 


I haven’t been motivated lately. 


The reasons I can think up are: the wife of Fuji-yan is working hard to 
become the feudal lord, and hearing about Jean marrying. 


Am I getting impatient because all my friends are marrying? 
Does that mean I have to search for a marriage partner? 
(I don’t think that’s what it is though.) (Makoto) 


Or maybe it is because I wasn’t that much of use when dealing with the 
goblins? 


But we managed to save the girl. 

It is not like I became an adventurer to hunt goblins. 
“Hey, what should I do?” (Makoto) 

“Nya?” 


The black cat looks at me with sleepy eyes. 


It is an isekai, so it is okay for you to talk, you know? 

While I was bothering the sleep of the black cat... 

“Makoto, what are you doing?” 

“O-Oh, Lucy.” (Makoto) 

Lucy with a pink one piece and red cardigan was standing there. 


It seems her hot constitution has gotten better thanks to her control of mana 
improving, her attire isn’t exposing as much skin now. 


In the past, I would have to use Clear Mind or I wouldn’t be able to look at 
her directly. 


The problem is gone now. 

... That makes me a bit sad, Lucy-san. 

“T am in the middle of training, I suppose?” (Makoto) 
“Playing with a cat is training?” (Lucy) 

“T am training while playing with the cat.” (Makoto) 


“This black cat has been in our house’s garden all the time lately. Want to 
keep it?” (Lucy) 


“T won’t. It is just a stray cat. And so, did you have any business?” 
(Makoto) 


Lucy made a pondering gesture for a bit. 
She looks at me with an upward glance. 


And then, she says this as if she were thinking about this phrase since way 
before. 


“Hey, Makoto, want to tag along with me for a bit?” (Lucy) 


Chapter 114: Takatsuki Makoto 
and Lucy 


Lucy POV 
When I was still a child. 
“Hey, mom, how did you and father become lovers?” 


I ask a question to my mother that wanders the whole world and can only 
meet about once a year. 


I heard that my father is somewhere really far, and that he is a high class 
demon noble. He is apparently a strong demon. 


Why did my elf mother mage marry a demon? 
I wanted to know. 
Mother laughed and answered. 


“Fufu, that brings back memories. I had a fateful encounter with your father 
in the middle of my journey.” 


She tells me with eyes as if she were absorbed in her own story. 
“Hair that looked as if it were burning, a steel-like tempered body; he was a 
handsome man. The moment I met him, I thought instantly that this was the 


person. That’s why I attacked him instantly!” 


“Mother, so passionate!” (Lucy) 


“Right?! But your father was a wonderful person, and he was a demon of 
high standing, so I had a lot of rivals.” 


It seems like my father was a demon popular with the ladies. 
“The love of demons was simple. The stronger one wins!” 

“Eh?” (Lucy) 

The story flew in a weird direction. 

“See, mother is a strong mage, right?” 

“Y-Yeah...” (Lucy) 

It is true that there’s no mage stronger than mother in Spring Log. 


My mother is stronger than the Hero of the Wood Country and the Wood 
Oracle. 


But is that something necessary in love? 


“T defeated all the rivals. But the last remaining high demon woman was 
strong.” 


“W-What happened?” (Lucy) 


“Hm? We fought, obviously. But even when we dueled a hundred times, we 
couldn’t decide on a victor.” 


“...A-A hundred?” (Lucy) 


“T turned that woman into cinders 2-3 times, but high demons have several 
lives, so she ends up reviving, you know~. Well, I was also killed several 
times though. I can revive with automatic revival magic.” 


I was shocked. 


It was on the degree that I regretted asking. 
Is marrying such a harsh thing?! 


“And then, that woman demon and I noticed. If we can’t reach a conclusion, 
maybe both of us can marry him.” 


“Eh?” (Lucy) 
“As I said, we both joined forces and approached him —by force.” 


My mother was saying this all cute and gave me a wink, but the story 
wasn’t cute at all. 


“B-By the way, what kind of demon was the other wife?” (Lucy) 


“Hmm, if I remember correctly, she was the Queen of the Succubus. Even 
in my eyes, she was sensual.” 


“T-I see...” (Lucy) 

The Queen of succubus? 

Does that mean she is the female Demon Lord, Lilith? 
No no, there’s no way... 

Mother normally exaggerates what she says after all. 
“By the way, where is father?” (Lucy) 

This is a question I have made a lot of times already. 


“Hmm, your father is currently in a really far away place that’s very 
dangerous. Once you get stronger, I will bring you there, okay?” 


The answer was always that. 


Geez, treating me like a child! 


1°? 


“IT know! He is in the north continent, at the demonic continent, right? 
(Lucy) 


Demons are on the demonic continent. 
I learned that at school. 


“Lucy, the demons in the demonic continent are all mostly barbaric people. 
There’s no way your father would be at a place like that.” 


Mother said this as if truly displeased by that. 
But she soon returned to her glittery expression. 


“Fufu, you will most likely become a splendid mage after 10 years, I think. 
When that happens, let’s go meet your father.” 


After 10 years, huh. 

“Maybe I will have someone I love by that time.” (Lucy) 

“T am sure you will meet a splendid man. You are my daughter after all.” 
Mother placed a hand on my head and said this powerfully. 

“Love is war! When you fall in love, attack with your all! To be specific, 
bring him to an unpopulated place, and stick your body to his. If possible, 
wear something with high exposure at that time, and...” 

Mother was speaking as if having fun. 


.... was remembering that talk I had with my mother a long time ago. 


(...After that, my grandpa scolded my mother saying ‘what are you 
teaching my granddaughter?!’.) (Lucy) 


It makes me feel nostalgic. 


I didn’t understand at that time, but now I do. 


My mother was crazy. 

But there were things she was right about. 

When you fall in love with someone, take action yourself. 

You must not wait. 

“A lot of girls come talk to him in the Adventurer Guild lately...” (Lucy) 


Just a while ago, Makoto slouched on the sofa and complained about how 
much of a pain it was. 


He apparently isn’t good at dealing with strangers, so he couldn’t make 
conversation. 


(You are totally being targeted! Do you understand that?) (Lucy) 
I feel like he doesn’t understand at all... 

One time, I heard a conversation like this at the guild. 

“Hey hey, I heard Makoto-san doesn’t have a girlfriend.” 

“Eh? What about Lucy and Aya from the same party?” 

“It seems they are not his girlfriends.” 

“Heeh, then, does that mean we have a chance?” 

What are you saying?! 


Aren’t you the people who were making fun of him calling him the Goblin 
Cleaner?! 


“Let’s have a drinking party sometime, and let’s invite Makoto-san to it!” 


“T heard he is a weak drinker.” 


“Then, after we weaken him with alcohol...” 
This is bad. 
The female adventurers are abnormally aggressive. 


Girls don’t intend to continue being adventurers their whole life, and there’s 
a lot of cases where they would find a husband with a bright future and 
retire immediately. 


Makoto is a new Hero and doesn’t have a girlfriend, so he must be a 
coveted target. 


There’s a word that Aya taught me that fits that description: a golddigger. 


That’s why I spoke to Makoto who is playing with a cat in the garden of the 
house. 


}Takatsuki Makoto POV} 
“Here here.” (Lucy) 


The place we arrived at after being invited by Lucy is the familiar Great 
Forest. 


We go deeper and deeper. 
“Ooi, it is dangerous to go too deep.” (Makoto) 


“It is okay. I have [Eavesdrop], so I can tell if there’s enemies in a 1 km 
distance.” (Lucy) 


Lucy answers without looking back. 
Then there should be no problems, huh. 
But the place she wanted to go to with just the two of us is the Great Forest? 


Well, it is practically her garden though. 


(Oh, there’s something.) (Makoto) 

My Detection reacts. 

Lucy must have noticed as well. 

She stopped and took a stance with her staff. 
*Thunk Thunk* 

Heavy footsteps were making the ground shake. 
What appeared were 3 Ogres. 

“Lucy!” (Makoto) 

I took out my dagger and prepared to shoot Spirit Magic, but... 
“It is okay, Makoto. Leave it to me.” (Lucy) 

Lucy raises her staff. 

“Fire Magic: [Firestorm].” (Lucy) 

She casted a High Rank Spell chantless onto the three Ogres. 
“Gyaaaaaah!” 

The ogres raised a death cry. 

I-It ended so easily. 

I looked at the tragic sight of the ogres burned to a crisp. 

I had no chance to shine this time either. 

Haaah... 


I sighed in my heart and sheathed my dagger. 


“Good work, Lucy”, is what I said and looked back, but Lucy was looking 
at me unexpectedly seriously. 


“Hey, Makoto, do you remember? This is the place where I was attacked by 
a Big Ogre.” (Lucy) 


“Really?” (Makoto) 
“Yeah, this is the place you saved me. I wouldn’t forget.” (Lucy) 


The Great Forest has a lot of similar looking places, so it is hard for me to 
tell. 


Lucy 1s an elf raised in the forest, so she must be able to tell differences I 
can’t. 


“At that time, I honestly just wasn’t fitting in my previous party, so I simply 
spoke out to you who seemed to be a good person...” (Lucy) 


“Well, we didn’t know each other for long back then.” (Makoto) 
Can’t be helped. 


“After that, we adventured as a party, but it didn’t go well at all. Even so, 
you didn’t abandon me and stuck along with me.” (Lucy) 


“Yeah...” (Makoto) 
I didn’t have anyone else after all. 


“After that, you defeated a Griffon with fire magic and ended up getting 
heavily burned. At that time, you told me, ‘I need you’, right?” (Lucy) 


“Aah, yeah...” (Makoto) 


I think I said that when I was trying to comfort Lucy who was feeling 
down. 


(Eeh, you don’t remember?) (Noah) 


(Noah-sama...I remember. Faintly.) (Makoto) 
(What a bad man~.) (Noah) 
Even if you say that... 


“But, you know, I actually noticed. You are kind, so you simply said it to 
make me feel better. In reality, you could have managed on your own, 
right?” (Lucy) 


Really? 
“It would have been dangerous without your magic, you know?” (Makoto) 


“No. Even at the time when the Taboo Dragons were defeated at Laberintos, 
at the time when the Taboo Giant was defeated in Horun, even at 
Symphonia; I am sure you could have managed something yourself, 
Makoto. Even without me, I feel like you could have become a Hero.” 


(Lucy) 


““’..?’m not sure about that.” (Makoto) 
Between having and not having crazy firepower, there’s a lot of difference. 
I wouldn’t want to go back to being solo. 


“T wanted to catch up to you, Makoto. I trained at the place of the Great 
Sage-sama, so that you could tell me for real that you need me.” (Lucy) 


As a result, I am the one that’s having the least to do in the party now 
though... 


While I was thinking that, Lucy closed the distance to me, her face was 
really close to mine. 


“Makoto.” (Lucy) 


“Y-Yes, what is it?” (Makoto) 


“T have gotten stronger. I don’t know if I can proudly say that I am the 
comrade of a Hero, but I don’t pull your leg anymore like I did in the past.” 


(Lucy) 


“Yeah, you did beat those ogres really easily.” (Makoto) 
In comparison to that, it would be impossible for me. 


I would have to lure them into a water source, or use Spirit Magic while 
taking care of not going out of control. 


It is not efficient or has bad consumption. 

...Lam honestly jealous of Lucy and Sa-san who are just plain strong. 
“Makoto, you have been in low spirits lately.” (Lucy) 

“Really?” (Makoto) 

I am using Clear Mind, so I should be as usual though. 

“Yeah, I can tell just by looking.” (Lucy) 

She can tell? 

I am indeed feeling a bit blue lately. 


My classmates and adventurers of the same age are all becoming normies 
after all! 


“Hey, I may be unreliable, but I want to become part of your strength.” 
(Lucy) 


“You...are not unreliable though?” (Makoto) 


Lucy closes the distance even more. 


The tip of our toes touch slightly. 


“My mother taught that I should do this when the person I love is feeling 
down.” (Lucy) 


The moment Lucy said this, she raised her feet and... 


Pushed her lips against mine. 





(2111) 

I could feel a soft sensation and her hot breath on my face. 
My thoughts stopped for an instant. 

I forgot to breathe, and my body froze as if I had been paralyzed. 
(Lucy is kissing me...?) (Makoto) 

Right before my eyes, I could see Lucy with her eyes closed. 
(...At these moments, I should be closing my eyes?) (Makoto) 
It is a first for me, so my eyes were wandering. 

At the corner of my eye, a red something passed by. 

(What was that just now?) (Makoto) 

Lucy’s lips part. 

The red something disappeared. 

That’s... 

“M-Makoto...you feeling better now?” (Lucy) 


Lucy was red like a tomato as she looked at me with damp eyes. 





“Hey, Lucy...” (Makoto) 

“Y-Yeah...?” (Lucy) 

“Sorry, one more time.” (Makoto) 

“Heh?” (Lucy) 

This time, I was the one who kissed her. 

I use RPG Player’s Perspective Change to have a 360° view. 
(There it is! As I thought, a Fire Spirit!) (Makoto) 

A red light different from the familiar blue Spirits. 

There’s only a few, but they are floating around. 

(Can I control them?) (Makoto) 


I thought about speaking Spirit Language, but I noticed...my mouth is 
sealed. 


Can’t be helped. Chantless, it is. 

(Fire Magic: [Fireball].) (Makoto) 

It activated! 

But why? 

...Could it be that I managed to sync with Lucy? 
Ah, it disappeared. 

“*...Hey, what in the world are you doing?” (Lucy) 
Lucy glares at me with an icy stare. 


“Uhm...no, it is not what you think.” (Makoto) 


“Makoto! That was my first kiss, you know!” (Lucy) 

“Tt is okay, that was my first too.” (Makoto) 

“T-Is that so... I see.” (Lucy) 

‘He hasn’t done it with Aya yet, huh...’, is the mutter I heard from her. 
What is she suspecting here? 


“Wait, that’s not it! Why are you using magic while kissing me?! Or more 
like, you can use fire magic? You don’t have the Skill, though?” (Lucy) 


“Yeah, when you were kissing me, I saw a Fire Spirit.” (Makoto) 
“Fire Spirit?” (Lucy) 

“Yeah, and when I tried using fire magic, I managed to.” (Makoto) 
This is crazy. I am getting excited! 

It is different from water magic that has low firepower. 

Fire magic is simple and powerful. 

Finally, I can also... 

(Ah!) (Makoto) 

I was stabbed by the direct stare of Lucy. 

“*... You look like you are having fun there.” (Lucy) 

(Huh? I am a real piece of shit, aren’t I...?) (Makoto) 


I was pretty pumped up because I managed to see a Fire Spirit, but... Lucy 
brought out her courage and did all of this, and yet, I completely ignored it. 


“Uhm...Lucy-san...” (Makoto) 


“Tt is fine already. Aah, why did I fall in love with a man like this?” (Lucy) 
Lucy said in an exasperated tone. 

“Makoto, I love you.” (Lucy) 

“Y-Yeah...” (Makoto) 


“Let’s go back, Makoto. It looks like you are feeling better now after all.” 
(Lucy) 


“Wa?” (Makoto) 

She grinned, and then, after turning her back towards me, she said: 
“Tell me your answer later, okay?” (Lucy) 

“Okay...” (Makoto) 

Without saying anymore than that, we returned to Makkaren. 

OO 

(...What in the world did I do...) (Makoto) 

I returned to my house, went to my room, and thought back on what I did. 
I want to die. 

(That was totally terrible...) (Makoto) 

I was confessed to by a girl for the first time in my life. 

It was my first kiss. 

And yet, I... 

(Was so excited about being able to see Fire Spirits...) (Makoto) 


What am I doing? 


You idiot, idiot, idiot. You gigantic retard. 

I flailed and kicked the bed. 

I didn’t have an appetite, so I passed dinner. 

(What...should I do about my answer?) (Makoto) 

I like Lucy. 

She is my first comrade, and she has saved me several times. 

Even in the past adventures, she helped me as moral support too. 

(But what about Sa-san...and Princess Sofia...) (Makoto) 

Am I just being too self-conscious here? 

But once my mind is concentrated on something, my thoughts don’t stop. 
This merry feeling, this uplifting sensation, and at the same time, it was as 
if a weight had been placed on me, as if my emotions were a complete 
sloppy mess. 

(When Lucy kissed me, I could see Fire Spirits...) (Makoto) 

What’s the logic there? 


I should ask Noah-sama later. 


But using that as a reason to go out with her would feel like I am aiming for 
a Skill, and it just feels wrong... 


But I can’t ignore it either. 
I pondered and pondered, but I couldn’t reach a decision. 


I didn’t even train, and by the time I noticed, I was already asleep. 


OO 

(It tickles.) 

Something touched my face. 

I slightly opened my eyes to see if I could ward it off. 


Within the moonlight and the faint light of the lamp...there were two eyes 
looking at me from up-close. 


Sa-san was right on top of me. 

Her hair was tickling my cheek. 

I look around. 

It is my room that has absolutely no luggage. 

And I am on top of the bed. 

“U-Uhm...Sa-san, what are you doing?” (Makoto) 
“T have come to play, Takatsuki-kun.” (Aya) 
“Huh?” (Makoto) 


That mischievous expression of hers is the smile of my friend that I have 
seen a lot of times since my middle school days. 


It is the face of when she is thinking about something evil! 


Wait a moment, Sa-san? 


Chapter 115: Takatsuki and 
Sakaki Aya 


Sasaki Aya reminisces© 
3rd year of middle school. 
“Takatsuki-kun~.” 

“Hm?” 


When I called Takatsuki-kun, he separated his gaze from his reference book 
and looked at me. 


If left be, he has the concentration to keep it up for several hours. 
(I am surprised he can keep that up.) (Aya) 

We were studying for our exams in a certain hamburger place. 
“Is something the matter, Sa-san?” (Makoto) 

“Let’s have a short break~.” (Aya) 

My concentration broke a long time ago. 


But I felt bad about interrupting him, so I was tagging along with him, 
but... 


(2 hours with no conversation...) (Aya) 


If this were among girls, it would have turned into chatter in less than 10 
minutes. 


It seems like Takatsuki wanted something sweet, he went to buy a 
mcshake. 


I want some too. 

“Hey, I can have one sip?” (Aya) 

“Eh?” (Makoto) 

I steal the shake of Takatsuki-kun and put my mouth on the straw. 
Aah, sweet. Tasty. 

Takatsuki-kun got a bit red. 

Ah, an indirect kiss, huh... 

That’s fine. 

We always do this anyways. 

Maybe I should buy something salty later to give him in return. 

I was bored from all the studying, so I began talking to Takatsuki-kun. 
We talked about things with no set topic for a while. 

“Hey, Takatsuki-kun, why do you want to go to that high school?” (Aya) 
I wondered about that and tried asking. 

“Cause you are going to that same high school, right?” (Makoto) 
“Eh?” (Aya) 


Is he saying he wants to go to the same high school as me? 


“*.,.Isn’t it nice to be in the same school with your friends?” (Makoto) 
Takatsuki-kun looks the other way and says this as if embarrassed. 
“Aah...yeah.” (Aya) 

I-I see. 

H-Heeh, he prefers being together with me, huh... 

It makes me happy to hear that. 


I don’t remember when exactly I began to fall in love with him, but I feel 
like it was at this time when we were studying for our exams that I began to 
grow a deeper romantic interest for him. 


“Studying really is boring’, is what I would say resting my hand on my chin 
as I watched him reading the reference books -I liked to watch that face of 
his. 

Takatsuki-kun and I safely got admitted to the same high school. 

We got to be in the same class. 

From then on, Takatsuki-kun began to get along with Fujiwara-kun, and I 
got a bit jealous...but I also felt it was great that he managed to make 
another friend other than me. 

The three of us began to hang out together pretty regularly. 

Of course, we also played just the two of us as we did in the past. 

At the time when I thought ‘it is almost christmas, I should confess’... 

I died and reincarnated as a Lamia in a parallel world. 


I was born in a dark and damp dungeon. 


There were creepy insects skittering around on the cold ground. 


That’s where I slept. 
I had nothing to wear. 
I didn’t have much food, and I had to eat anything in order to survive. 


For a person like me that was raised in a peaceful household of Japan, this 
was way too harsh of an environment. 


Painful, lonely, miserable... 

At first, I cried, I couldn’t stop my tears. 

(Aah, God, did I do something bad...?) (Aya) 

No matter where I went, I only saw monsters. 

I also saw humans every now and then. 

They are called adventurers in this world. 

Humans are the enemies of monsters, and their food. 
I am a Lamia. 

A monster that eats humans. 

A target for hunting. 

The only saving I had was that I wasn’t alone. 

I had a lot of sisters, and my mother-sama. 

I slowly began to get used to the hunting that I was scared of at first. 
I began to love my family. 

...But they all died. 


Aah, it is the worst, the worst, the worst, the worst, the worst, the worst! 


Whywhywhywhywhywhywhywhywhy?! Why do I have to suffer so?! 
At the very least, take away my memories of my previous life. 

I don’t need my memories of the time when I was a human! 

Let me live my life as a monster from the very beginning! 

I thought of this countless times. 

It hurts! 

I remember my past. 

Those days when I had fun. 


And because of it, I end up comparing them to my pitiful life in this 
dungeon. 


I delude myself into thinking this is a nightmare, and that by the time I 
wake up, I will be back in Japan. 


Every time I woke up and saw myself still here, despair pushed right into 
my heart. 


At that time, the only reason that kept me going without killing myself was 
my seething rage to take revenge for my family. 


That’s all it was. 


If I had remained in Laberintos in that state, I wouldn’t have been able to 
remain sane. 


Iam sure I would have fallen into madness. 


If I had gotten my revenge, I wouldn’t have had the willpower to continue 
living on alone. 


I would have died silently by myself. 


But... 

I managed to reunite with Takatsuki-kun. 

He saved me. 

Even when I was a monster, he wasn’t scared at all. 


He had gotten a bit of that calm atmosphere on him through his life as an 
adventurer...but it is the usual Takatsuki-kun! 


The man I love! 
I was saved by Takatsuki-kun. 
He stretched out his hand and told me: ‘Let’s go back together’. 


Compared to the hellish lonely days in the dungeon, my life since arriving 
at Makkaren sparkled. 


I was happy as long as I could stay together with Takatsuki-kun. 
I am fine with that alone. 

I don’t need anything else. 

What I want is Takatsuki-kun alone. 

That’s why, please don’t take him away from me... 

i hee 

.... don’t want to be alone anymore. 

©Takatsuki Makoto POV} 


“S-Sa-san...”” (Makoto) 


When I looked up, I saw the face of our strongest vanguard and my friend 
since middle school. 


Her expression looked mischievous. 

But maybe because the room is dark...there’s no light in her eyes. 

“Hey there, what’s the matter, coming here this late in the night?” (Makoto) 
“Night crawling, Takatsuki-kun.” (Aya) 

As straight as straights can go! 


That she suddenly comes at me like this must mean that...Lucy must have 
told her something... 


“This position is a bit uncomfortable, so...can I get up?” (Makoto) 


My head is currently in between both arms of Sa-san, and she is riding on 
top of me, so I can’t move. 


“You kissed Lucy-san, right? Moreover, you were the one who did it. That’s 
what Lucy-san said.” (Aya) 


Sa-san doesn’t show signs of moving. 
Lucy, she skipped a lot of things. 

“No, that was...” (Makoto) 

I explained what happened during the day. 


The one where I myself kissed her was because I wanted to see the Fire 
Spirits. 


Hearing that, Sa-san made a complicated expression. 


“*.,.Lucy-san said that was her first kiss.” (Aya) 


“Uuh...” (Makoto) 

It pains my heart. 

W-Well, it was my first too. 

“Then, does that mean you and Lucy-san are not a couple yet?” (Aya) 
“Uhm, she told me she would wait for my answer.” (Makoto) 

How did Lucy even explain it to her? 

“Hmm, so that’s how it is.” (Aya) 

I heard the mutter of Sa-san. 

Sa-san said ‘Hey, Takatsuki-kun’ with a serious expression. 


“T...have been in love with you since the time we were in our 3rd year of 
middle school, Takatsuki-kun...” (Aya) 


I was confessed to. 

“Well, you probably don’t think anything about me though...” (Aya) 

Her expression turns sullen. 

“Eh?” (Makoto) 

Oi 01, what are you saying, Sa-san? 

That’s not true. 

That’s an unbelievable misunderstanding. 

“T have loved you since autumn of our Ist year of middle school.” (Makoto) 


I have loved her for a longer time than her. 


eee Eh?” (Aya) 
Sa-san made a specially dumbfounded expression. 


“1st year of middle school, in autumn? That’s soon after you and I got 
along, right?” (Aya) 


“To be more precise, the first time you came to my house.” (Makoto) 
My first female friend. 

And she came to play at my house. 

There’s no way I wouldn’t get conscious about that! 

My heart was thumping at that time. 

“T-That’s all it took? Aren’t you way too simple, Takatsuki-kun?” (Aya) 
Middle school men are simple! 


“You came alone to hang out in the house of a man where his parents aren’t 
home, Sa-san. I think you are also pretty special in that regard.” (Makoto) 


Moreover, this girl instantly threw herself onto my bed. 
I easily saw her underwear even without meaning to. 
That day, I couldn’t sleep on my bed. 

It had the smell of Sa-san. 

“W-Wait a bit!” (Aya) 

Sa-san closes her face to mine, flustered. 


C-Close. 


“Could it be that, since our 3rd year of middle school, we have had feelings 
for each other?” (Aya) 


“Looks like that’s the case.” (Makoto) 

I didn’t know that Sa-san had feelings for me since middle school. 
She was decently popular with the guys in class after all. 

I simply gave up. 

“N-No way... Hey, how about now?” (Aya) 

“Uhm...” (Makoto) 

I look at the slightly round familiar face of my friend. 


She is a bit child-faced, and gives off the atmosphere of a small critter that 
would make people fawn over her. 


Memories of when I tried to not think too much about her in my middle 
school days resurface in my mind. 


Right now I can keep my attitude alone calm with Clear Mind, but... 

“My feelings haven’t changed much since then.” (Makoto) 

“...Haah~~.” (Aya) 

Sa-san falls flat at one side of my bed, right beside me. 

“Just what was my resolve when I came to this room all nervous...” (Aya) 
“You were nervous?” (Makoto) 

“Of course I was!” (Aya) 


She got up with a snap and showed me an angered face. 


“T thought you and Lucy-san had become a couple. I thought that I wouldn’t 
be able to stay together with you anymore... By the way, what do you think 
of Lucy-san?” (Aya) 


That’s the complicated part. 
Honestly speaking, I love the two of them. 
Is that even forgivable? 


“You love us both, huh. If only I had confessed to you in our Ist year of 
high school.” (Aya) 


“T haven’t said anything yet though?” (Makoto) 

Sa-san grumbled as if she didn’t even need to hear my answer. 
Was it showing that much in my face? 

“Hey, Takatsuki-kun, can you listen to my request?” (Aya) 
“Hm? If it is something I can do.” (Makoto) 


With how things are flowing, I guess she is going to ask me to go out with 
her. 


Lucy and Sa-san. 

How should I answer the both of them...? 

“Takatsuki-kun, I want a family.” (Aya) 

“Family?” (Makoto) 

For a moment, I couldn’t understand what Sa-san meant with that. 


When I ask back, Sa-san shily closes her face to mine. 


She placed her lips close to my ear, at a distance that her breath could reach 
me. 


“T want your children, Takatsuki-kun.” (Aya) 


She whispers to me. 





(EEEEEEEEEEEEEEEEEEEHHHHHHHHHH?!!!) (Makoto) 
“S-Sa-san...w-wait a bit there.” (Makoto) 
“No, I won’t wait.” (Aya) 


A cold hand touches my cheek, and Sa-san’s face closes onto mine till it 
reaches zero distance. 


Our lips met... 





““Sa-san, pushing your tongue all of a sudden. Isn’t the order weird?” 
(Makoto) 


“Why? You did it with Lucy-san too, right? Also, we are going to be having 
sex anyways.” (Aya) 


I wonder why. 


The girl I secretly had a crush on in my middle school days, saying those 
kinds of things, the immorality of it is incredible. 


No, the excitement levels are already crazy dangerous though?! 
Mostly in my lower region! 

“Huh? Takatsuki-kun, your eyes are scary.” (Aya) 

Part of her face sunk into the bed, and she looks at me as if provoking me. 
“Tt is your fault, Sa-san...” (Makoto) 

I was on the verge of letting my body follow the flow, and... 
—Let me hear your answer later, okay? 

The words of Lucy rang in my mind. 

Maybe because of Clear Mind, I calm down. 

Is 1t okay to just be washed in the flow of things like this...? 
“You are thinking of Lucy-san, right?” (Aya) 

“Ah...” (Makoto) 


“There’s no need to hide it. I can tell just by looking at your face.” (Aya) 


Looks like it was written on my face. 
Lucy did point out that I seemed to be in low spirits. 


Thanks to Clear Mind, I should be able to maintain an image of a cool 
character though. 


“Well, if you are showing hesitation, Takatsuki-kun, I will have to lead.” 
(Aya) 


“S-Sa-san...”” (Makoto) 

She undid the buttons of my clothes in an instant slightly violently. 
“Tt is okay. I will take care of everything...” (Aya) 

Sa-san’s long tongue travelled the nape of my neck as she said this. 
“W-Wait! Aya! Wait a moment!” 

Lucy jumped into the room without knocking the door. 

“Lucy-san, don’t get in the way.” (Aya) 

Sa-san says slightly displeased. 

“L-Lucy? You heard?” (Makoto) 


“Your window is open, and couple that with my ears, I could hear 
everything!” (Lucy) 


My window ts indeed wide open. 
But Sa-san is still going at her own pace here. 
“Takatsuki-kun, let’s continue.” (Aya) 


““A-Aya! What do you plan on doing?!” (Lucy) 


“Child-making.” (Aya) 

“Child...weren’t you simply going to confess today?!” (Lucy) 
Looks like that’s what they agreed on. 

“Then, want to join us?” (Aya) 

“E-Eeeeh?!” 

Lucy turned beet red...and entered the bed?! 

“T-I...don’t know at all how it works between 3 people though...” (Lucy) 
“It is okay, it is okay. We will manage somehow.” (Aya) 

Wait, stop! 

And what about my opinion in all this?! 

“Sa-san, Lucy! Calm down!” (Makoto) 

“Impossible.” (Lucy) 

“No.” (Aya) 


Sa-san had a mischievous expression, and I could tell even in this darkness 
that Lucy was blushing. 


The two closed in on me and... 
“Shut up! You are being way too noisy late in the night!” 
Furiae-san yelled. 


Looks like we annoyed the girl that is currently in a long distance 
relationship. 


“Sleep till morning! [Sleep Curse]!” (Furiae) 


Those words were the last thing I heard. I was attacked by an unbearable 
drowsiness. 


Before closing my eyes, I saw Sa-san and Lucy at both of my sides asleep. 
(Wow, so curses work on these two, too...) (Makoto) 

I thought strong characters were immune to status effect magic though. 
This is the power of the Moon Oracle’s curses, huh. 

While I was thinking that... 


I lost consciousness. 


Chapter 116: Takatsuki Makoto is 
taught by the Goddess about pacts 


“Good morning, popular Hero-kun.” 


I was on the ground for some reason, and when I opened my eyes, Noah- 
sama was right in front of my eyes. 


Noah-sama’s long glistening silver hair flowed right close by like a 
waterfall. 


“Good morning, Noah-sama.” (Makoto) 

I get up and kneel. 

“Fufu, you have finally become hero-like.” (Noah) 

“Being attacked by Lucy and Sa-san is Hero-like...?” (Makoto) 

I feel like that’s different. 

But Noah-sama directed eyes of wonder as if looking at a weird creature. 


“Why are you so stoic, Makoto? There’s cute girls who love you so close to 
you, and yet, you don’t put a hand on them at all. Are you homo?” (Noah) 


“You can read my mind, so you should know that that’s not the case.” 
(Makoto) 


What is this Goddess saying? 


“But you are a mystery, Makoto. You like girls, and have interest in lewd 
stuff, and yet, you don’t act upon it at all. Hey, what kind of girls are your 
type, Makoto?” (Noah) 

Noah-sama slyly directs an upward glance at me. 

Can you stop giving me a peek of your breasts? 

‘Haah’, I sigh. 

My type of girl, huh. 


When I told Sa-san in the past, she got creeped by it... 


While I was wondering how I should explain it, Noah-sama made a weird 
expression. 


“Eeeh, a princess that’s captured by a dragon? How deep in your fantasies 
were you?” (Noah) 


“Please don’t jump the dialogue by reading my mind!” (Makoto) 

This is a literal fantasy world! 

Ain’t it fine?! 

It ain’t that out of reach now! 

“Makoto, what you need are strong comrades that will fight alongside you, 
and people with political power. Treasure Lucy-chan, Aya-chan, and Sofia- 
chan.” (Noah) 

“That’s, well...I know.” (Makoto) 


“In the first place, a captured princess is of no use. That pink princess with 
the plumber main character is just a decoration, right?” (Noah) 


“... Yeah.” (Makoto) 


I ended up looking at the Goddess in front of me that is imprisoned in the 
Deep Sea Temple with cold eyes. 


“W-What’s... with those eyes?” (Noah) 

Those words are coming right back at you. 

Also, what you are saying is dangerous (in a legal meaning). 

“To begin with, even though I am a Hero, I still haven’t even fought against 
a Demon Lord-like enemy yet, you know? Those kinds of things are done at 
the ending, right?” (Makoto) 

““’.. You are a gamer to the very bone.” (Noah) 

She went ‘good grief’ and shrugs her shoulders. 


What, you got a problem? 


“T don’t find it respectable to make girls wait too much, you know? Don’t 
blame me if they end up getting stolen away.” (Noah) 


“Don’t say stuff like that.” (Makoto) 

That’s indeed scary. 

Am I too indecisive? 

“Well, fine. By the way, you have something to ask me, right?” (Noah) 
The topic changed. 

I certainly do have a lot to ask her. 

First... 

“Undine isn’t showing at all...””» (Makoto) 


Even though I call her every day, there’s no reaction at all. 


What happened there at Highland? 


“Didn’t I tell you? You normally would need 1,000 Water Proficiency if 
you want to call Undine-chan. The one before was because you were 
troubled, so Undine-chan made an exception and helped you out.” (Noah) 


“You mean I was lucky?” (Makoto) 


“Putting it simply, yeah. But you are liked by the Spirits, so I think they will 
come help you out again if you are in trouble. However, if you get lenient 
and think they will come save you every time, you will fall. Spirits are 
whimsical.” (Noah) 

Hmm, so I can’t add it in my strategies, huh. 


Just because I learned Charm Magic doesn’t mean that I can call Undine 
any time I want, huh. What a shame. 


“Then...why is it that I was able to see Fire Spirits just recently?” (Makoto) 
When I say that, the face of Lucy shows up in my mind. 


“Aah, you are talking about the time when you kissed Lucy-chan. That was 
horrible, Makoto.” (Noah) 


“..Right..” (Makoto) 

I got excited because I managed to see Fire Spirits. 

I have reflected. 

“The reason why you could see Fire Spirits was because of a pact.” (Noah) 
“Pact?” (Makoto) 

I haven’t done a pact with Lucy though? 


Furiae-san I could understand since I made a pact and became her Guardian 
Knight. 


“Tt is not like there’s only one type of pact.” (Noah) 

Saying this, Noah-sama snaps her fingers and a white board shows up. 
Her female teacher mode, huh. 

Ah, even her clothes changed. 


“The first one, you and I made a God and Believer pact. I gained a believer, 
and you obtained the sacred treasure and the Spirit User Skill.” (Noah) 


“Of course I remember that, Evil God-sama.” (Makoto) 
“Divine Punishment!” (Noah) 

I got hit. 

Noah-sama writes in the white board ‘God and Believer Pact’. 


“Next, you became a Country Designated Hero. This is an Employment 
Pact. You became the Hero of the Water Country, Rozes, and obtained 
support in your clothes, meals, and housing. Your employer is the Rozes 
royalty. Or more like, Sofia-chan.” (Noah) 


“...It kinda reminds me of a salaryman.” (Makoto) 


“You were a student, Makoto. You might have worked in a company when 
you became an adult though.” (Noah) 


In the end, I was hired as a Hero (Salaryman) in this world, so destiny 
converged...? 


“T won’t retort to every single statement of yours, okay? Third, the 
Guardian Knight Pact you had with Furiae-chan. You shouldered the duty 
of protecting the Moon Oracle, and obtained the Charm Magic Skill.” 
(Noah) 


“Tt currently is only effective enough to call cats though.” (Makoto) 


“*’.. Well, work hard and train.” (Noah) 

Noah-sama with a throw-away statement! 

Will I be able to control Griffons or something eventually? 

I feel like it would be faster to just ask Furiae-san to do it. 

“And so, the fourth one. The Love Pact with Lucy-chan.” (Noah) 
“Hmm?” (Makoto) 

A weird word suddenly showed up. 

Love Pact? 

“What are you saying? Kissing is the proof of being in a romantic 
relationship, right? Even in your world, when you are marrying, you do a 
kiss oath, right?” (Noah) 

Noah-sama says as if it is the most natural thing. 

“T haven’t been to a marriage.” (Makoto) 

“You can see that in dramas!” (Noah) 

Aah, yeah, I think I did...or maybe...did I? 

Wait, hm? That means... 

“You are saying Lucy and I are in a romantic relationship now?” (Makoto) 


“In the time you were kissing, that’s how it was viewed, and the Spirits 
blessed you.” (Noah) 


I-Is that so?! 


“By the way: Girlfriend -> Engaged -> Married. The strength of the pact 
increases in that order.” (Noah) 


Noah-sama grins in an obviously suggestive manner. 


“If you marry Lucy-chan, you will be able to use the Fire Spirit Skills as 
you wish!” (Noah) 


“That’s a horrible way of putting it!” (Makoto) 


It sounds like a person marrying for the money! It is the really bad type of 
marriage! 


“But in the current state, you would have to kiss Lucy-chan every single 
time in order to see the Fire Spirits, you know?” (Noah) 


Noah-sama says a fiendish thing with a cute expression. 
I try imagining that situation. 


‘Hey, Lucy, I want to train with Fire Magic today, so please lend me your 
lips. Don’t worry, just half a day is fine’. 


“That’s not good!” (Makoto) 

I retorted full force at myself. 

What’s with that piece of shit?! 

I would get my ass kicked by Sa-san! 

I could also easily see Furiae-san looking at me like I am trash. 
“*’..No. I should give up on the Fire Spirits.” (Makoto) 

“You could also marry Lucy-chan, you know?” (Noah) 


“We haven’t even begun to go out. Are you an idiot, Noah-sama?”’ 
(Makoto) 


“So cruel!” (Noah) 


No, I am the idiot. 

Nothing comes easy. 

I should just steadily get better as I have done until now. 
...My Proficiency hasn’t been increasing at all lately. 
Noah-sama placed a hand on my head. 

“You are doing well, Makoto. Good job, good job.” (Noah) 
“...Uhm, thanks.” (Makoto) 

What was I praised for? 


“Next is Sofia-chan. Even if she approaches you, don’t go chickening out.” 
(Noah) 


“That’s what you were talking about?!” (Makoto) 

By ‘you are doing well’, you meant with my female relationships? 
“See ya~.” (Noah) 

Noah-sama fades out with a bright smile. 

(...What should I do?) (Makoto) 


I feel like my worries increased after consulting with Noah-sama. 


When I woke up, I was alone. 


Lucy and Sa-san must have woken up already. 


Now that I think about it, we were hit with the Sleep Curse of an angry 
Furiae-san last night, huh. 


I head out to wash my face. 

(...I think Furiae-san 1s still gonna be angry.) (Makoto) 

There’s the living room on the way, so if she is awake, she should be there. 
In the living room, there’s not only Furiae-san, but Lucy and Sa-san too. 
“Good morning~.” (Makoto) 
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When I speak out, Lucy and Sa-san react excessively as they look back. 


“M-M-Makoto?! G-G-Good morning! I-I have plans to hang out with 
Emily today!” (Lucy) 


“T-T-Takatsuki-kun! Good morning! T-Today I will be going to Nina-san’s 
place, okay?!” (Aya) 


The two left in an instant without even giving me the chance to say 
anything back. 


(Eeeeeh~.) (Makoto) 

What? What was that? 

Do they hate me now? 

Is it because I am indecisive as Noah-sama said? 
I absentmindedly stand there and... 

“You are not going to eat, my knight?” (Furiae) 


“What happened to those two...?” (Makoto) 


I got anxious, so I tried consulting with Furiae-san who is poking the salad 
as if in a bad mood. 


“The two were holding their heads groaning that they went too far 
yesterday. They said they couldn’t look you in the face. Those two are cute, 
aren’t they?” (Furiae) 


“So it isn’t that I am being hated...” (Makoto) 


“Are you an idiot? If you are still half-asleep, you should go wash your 
face.” (Furiae) 


She responded with a tone as if truly amazed. 

I am glad it is not that they hate me. 

“Just go out with those two already. What a pain of a man you are.” (Furiae) 
I am being dissed left and right first thing in the morning. 

“*’.. Yeah, I am currently thinking about it.” (Makoto) 


“You really beat around the bush. Well, being engaged with more than 20 
people would also be annoying though.” (Furiae) 


She doesn’t say who that is. 

The love of Furiae-san is full of troubles. 

“By the way, my knight, you are always using Charm Magic?” (Furiae) 
“Eh?” (Makoto) 

She said something weird. 


“T am not though.” (Makoto) 


“Look in a mirror.” (Furiae) 

I look at a mirror while tilting my head. 
My eyes were releasing a dim orange. 
“Eh? W-What?” (Makoto) 

I wasn’t aware at all. 

Isn’t this bad? 


“Well, with Charm Magic of that level, it is only gonna affect small animals 
though.” (Furiae) 


It wasn’t bad. 


“But for people who already love you, and at night when Moon Magic is 
stronger, it might show effects, so be careful.” (Furiae) 


“That’s no good then!” (Makoto) 

Could it be that it affected Lucy and Sa-san last night? 

“What a thing to do... I have to apologize to Lucy and Sa-san.” (Makoto) 
“Isn’t it okay? They were embarrassed, but they seemed happy, you know? 
They loved you to begin with, so you simply gave them a push. It isn’t 
really that bad.” (Furiae) 

Ugh...but the fact that it was through Charm Magic is just... 


No, I am glad we didn’t go through it in that state. 


“You guys are really wishy washy. You should just get together already.” 
(Furiae) 


Furiae-san is so straight about it. 


“But you got in the way yesterday.” (Makoto) 

“Be more quiet! I could hear everything!” (Furiae) 

Ah, yes. 

Right, hearing it is annoying indeed. 

“T will be walking around the city. See ya, my knight.” (Furiae) 
Furiae-san finished breakfast and said this. 

“Eh? Wait, I will go with you.” (Makoto) 

I said this as her Guardian Knight. 

“T am okay alone. I won’t go outside the city.” (Furiae) 

“But I heard that there’s a lot of men aiming for you, Princess...” (Makoto) 
The noble lady that recently came to Makkaren. 


There’s rumors that she is a fearsome beauty that has grasped the heart of 
the men of Makkaren. 


A girl walking around alone is just... 


“It is okay, it is okay. In the ruins of Laphroaig, there were mountains of 
people who would try to assault me. Compared to that, in this city, the most 
they would do is try to flirt. Easy peasy. No one can put a hand on me with 
my Charm Magic anyways.” (Furiae) 


“1s that so.” (Makoto) 
Every single piece about Furiae-san’s past is heavy. 
She left with light steps. 


I begin to eat the breakfast that was most likely prepared by Sa-san. 


I washed the dishes with water magic. 
By the way, the detergent is from the Fujiwara Company. 


The product’s name is Mokyutto. <the onomatopoeia when touching 
something fluffy.> 


.... can’t say anything to his naming sense. 

I am alone in the house, so I decided to go out. 

(Should I train today...? Or maybe go meet Lucy and Sa-san?) (Makoto) 
I walked around the city while thinking that, and then I noticed. 

(There’s a lot of people I haven’t seen before...?) (Makoto) 

I have been in Makkaren for more than 1 year. 


It may be a pretty big place, but I at least know the faces of the people from 
the neighborhood. 


Makkaren has a lot of adventurers, so there’s a lot of new faces. 
But the people here are different. 
They are not adventurers. 


(They look like regular citizens, but they are not citizens that have been 
here for long...) (Makoto) 


They might simply be people who moved here. 
Even so, there’s a lot. 
Also, I feel gazes directed at me. 


Could they be from the Snake Church...? 


I should consult with Fuji-yan. 

While I was thinking that... 

*Kan kan kan kan* 

The sound of a bell like at that time in Symphonia rang. 

Tension runs in the city. 

Hm? I don’t think there was something like that when I was here. 
“Monsters have appeared!” 

The voice of the guards on watch resonated. 

The residents immediately react to that voice and hide in their houses. 


I could slightly read from their faces that they were thinking ‘Again? Good 
grief’. 


How could this be? 


The peaceful Makkaren has become dangerous... 


Chapter 117: The adventurers of 
Makkaren fight monsters 


“Monsters!” “Hide in your houses!” 

The city was noisy. 

(Third rule of the Makkaren’s Adventurer Guild: in the case the monsters 
around the city rampage, cooperate with the guards and templars, and 
protect the city...) (Makoto) 


Rozes lacks soldiers. 


Makkaren suffers from this problem the most, being close to the continent’s 
prominent giant dungeon, the Demonic Forest. 


Because of that, in emergencies, there’s a lot of times when the members of 
the Adventurer Guild have to lend their strength -that’s what Mary-san 


taught me when I was a newbie. 


(Even so, she also said that a horde of monsters only comes once every 
several years...) (Makoto) 


Is this the result of the monsters getting more active? 

I run to the gate where the monsters apparently are showing up at. 
I could see several adventurers around. 

“Makoto!” 


“Jean!” (Makoto) 


I met a party I know. 
A party of 4 with Emily, the brawler guy, and the mage girl. 
“Where’s Lucy, Makoto-kun?” (Emily) 


“Today we are moving separately. She told me she would be meeting you 
though.” (Makoto) 


“Yeah, we were together in the morning, but she left in the afternoon.” 
(Emily) 


Hearing this from Emily, I got a bit anxious. 

She didn’t go alone to the Great Forest, did she...? 

The horde of monsters are coming from the Great Forest. 
Sa-san is together with Nina-san, right? 

Nina-san should know the rules of adventurers. 

I hope we can group up somewhere. 

While I was thinking that, I arrived at the west gate. 
There were already several adventurers, Makkaren soldiers, and templars. 
“Oh! The Hero is here!” 

“Oi, Makoto, they said there’s around 500 monsters.” 

“A pack of Goblins, Orcs, and Ogres.” 

“Makoto, give us instructions quickly.” 

“Counting on you.” 


(Eh?) (Makoto) 


The gathered adventurers were looking over here. 
No, not only the adventurers. 

The soldiers and the templars too. 

“W-Wait!” (Makoto) 

Why am I the one taking command?! 


“Makoto, in cases of emergencies, it is settled that the one with the highest 
standing takes command. There’s no one here who has a higher post than 
you as a Hero, Makoto.” (Jean) 


Jean explained to me while I was confused. 
R-Right! 
It is rule 8 of the Makkaren Adventurer Guild! 


In the past, I thought it wouldn’t ever apply to me anyways, so I erased it 
from my mind. 


Eh, seriously? 

I have to take command? 

A ton of stares were concentrating on me. 

I seriously am no good at this though! 

“W-What about Lucas-san?!” (Makoto) 

If it is that veteran, he should be able to command well! 


“Lucas-san said a dragon showed up at a neighboring town, so he went to 
assist.” (Emily) 


Emily says as if apologetic. 


N-No way... 


“Makoto-senpai! Show us your Hero-like visage real good! I will listen to 
everything you say!” 


The brawler comrade of Jean seems to be the hot-blooded type. He told me 
this with true passion. 


(I have no experience with this though...) (Makoto) 


Commanding a large number of people is the thing I am the worst at 
doing... 


The gazes of everyone strengthen even more. 
I could feel their pressure as if they were saying ‘do it already’. 
I-I don’t wanna be here anymore... 


“Okay okay, everyone. Takatsuki-sama isn’t used to this kind of stuff, so I 
will take command in his place.” 


Someone gathered the attention of everyone with a loud voice. 
“Nina-san?” (Makoto) 
The female martial artist with rabbit ears raised her hand. 


“Tt is Nina-san.” “She became a Gold Rank recently.” “She is currently the 
wife of the Fujiwara Company’s president, right?” “Didn’t she retire?” 


I could hear the small commotion it was making. 
“Takatsuki-kun!” “Sa-san!” 
Sa-san! 


What a relief. I found a party member! 


“Takatsuki-kun, it is okay to leave it to Nina-san, right?!’ (Aya) 
“Y-Yeah...please do so, Nina-san.” (Makoto) 

“Alright, I will!” (Nina) 

Nina-san was quickly deciding the roles of everyone. 


She manages a company with a whole lot of subordinates on the regular, so 
she is good at leading. 


““Sa-san, you saved me there...” (Makoto) 


““Nina-san told me about the rules of the Adventurer Guild. You are bad at 
that kind of stuff, right?” (Aya) 


Aah, I am glad I have Sa-san. 
She understands me... 
“The monsters have come!” 


From the direction one of the adventurers points a finger to, the horde of 
monsters raising clouds of dust showed up. 


Goblins, Orcs, and Ogres. 
I could see man-eating giants here and there. 


They don’t have as much overpowering presence as the more than 5,000 
monsters in the Sun Country. 


But compared to the fighting force of Highland, the one here is fatally low. 
In other words, it is quite a threat for Makkaren. 
“Mages, fire!” (Nina) 


The mages begin their volley at the order of Nina-san. 


The first move is a long range attack. 

It is the same tactic as the Sun Knights, huh. 

At that moment... 

“{Meteor Rain]!” 

A familiar voice echoes and giant rocks crash onto the army of monsters. 
A large cloud of dust raises and the ground trembles. 

The monsters raise loud screams as they are sent flying. 

No matter how many times I see it, the firepower is just unbelievable... 
“Makoto, Aya, are you okay?!” “Lucy-san!” 

Lucy came rushing to us out of breath. 

She looks at the horde of monsters as she breathes a sigh of relief. 
“There’s still a lot remaining.” (Makoto) 

Around a hundred were defeated with the long range attack of the mages. 
But the majority of the monsters are still alive. 

“Shield unit, take formation!” (Nina) 

The ones readying their shields are the templars and the soldiers. 


There’s around 50 people in the shield unit, 20 people for the mage unit, 
and around 30 close combat warriors. 


If we put our all numbers together, we are around a 100. 
Makkaren doesn’t have a lot of fighting force... 


Do they not have the funds for it? 


We still have more than 300 monsters to face. 
In terms of numbers, they are three times more than us. 


What’s scary in a group battle is being pushed by the numbers and losing 
momentum. 


The expressions of the soldiers of Makkaren were stiff. 


They must be having doubts whether they can actually stop the enemies 
from advancing. 


Alright, let’s do the same as that time in the Sun Country and make a wall 
to buy time. 


Also, there’s something about Spirit Magic that’s better than before. 
(Spirit-sans, Spirit-sans.) (Makoto) 

(What~?) (Did you call~?) (Let’s play~.) 

I get along with the Spirits of Makkaren. 

We have been together for the longest after all. 


I still can’t call the Great Spirit, but if it is just using Spirit Magic, 
Makkaren is the best place. 


(Spirit-sans, I am troubled. Please help me.) (Makoto) 


I use the Charm Magic I learned from Furiae-san and I ask of them with 
everything I have. 


(((((Okay~!))))) 


The comfortable chorus-like response of the Spirits rang. 


The mana of the Spirits surrounds me very fast. 


“Woah, Makoto...!” (Lucy) 

“Takatsuki-kun’s surroundings are zappy...” (Sa-san) 
I heard the mutter of Lucy and Sa-san. 

I could feel the shocked gazes of the Makkaren mages. 
The Spirit Magic of today...is feeling good. 

I raise my right hand and shout. 

“Water Magic: [Ice World]! (Makoto) 


In an instant, the bluish gigantic mana became light, and swept onto the 
monsters. 


Not creating an Ice Wall, but freezing the monsters itself to create a wall! 
It reduces the number of monsters as well, so two birds with one stone! 


...1s what I thought, but...e-eh? 


COCCCCCEEE 66999999999999 


The row of monsters that were rushing towards us had become ice 
sculptures. 


That was my intent but... 

The eyes of everyone gather at me. 

Yeah, I know what you want to say. 
“Takatsuki-sama, you froze them all...” (Nina) 
Nina-san said with a troubled expression. 


Yeah, I ended up freezing all 300 monsters. 


The close combat warriors and brawlers that were all hyped up saying ‘this 
will be our time to shine!’, were making complicated expressions. 


S-Sorry. 
I ended up taking that spotlight. 


“Well, isn’t it fine? Thanks to the magic of Makoto, everyone 1s okay.” 
(Lucy) 


“Yeah yeah, we didn’t get a turn, but what’s best is that we weren’t hurt... 
So cold!” (Aya) 


Lucy and Sa-san cover for me. 

Looks like the Spirit Magic was too strong and Sa-san was freezing. 
“Haah, Lucy-san, you are so warm~.” (Aya) 

Sa-san is hugging Lucy. 


“My body was hot after using magic, so your skin is cold and refreshes me 
too, Aya.” (Lucy) 


Lucy is touching the body of Sa-san. 


It looks kinda yuri. 





“What, it is over already?” 

“Will we get a reward from the guild like this?” 

“Who knows.” 

The tension of the adventurers around melted and they began chatting. 
“Makoto, that was an incredible spell!” (Jean) 

“Makoto-senpai, that’s crazy-ssu!” 

Jean and a newbie adventurer praised me. 

“But why did these guys suddenly show up here?” 
“There were a lot this time around.” 

“It looked as if they were being chased by something.” 
“Aah, you are right.” 

Chased? 


The moment I heard a conversation that bothered me... 


“GU0DOQOOOQOQOOQOQOOQOQOOOOOHHHHHHHH!!” 





A cry that made the air tremble resonated from above. 


When I looked up, a monster with a dark green body and gigantic wings 
looked down on us. 


“A Green Dragon!” 
The dragon suspends its giant body in the air flapping his wings. 


The monster that’s said to be the ruler of the Great Forest has shown up! 


“Everyone, spread out! If you are gathered in a bunch, you will be 
targeted!” (Nina) 


The adventurers all dispersed at the order of Nina-san. 
There were also people who were chanting spells as they moved, but... 
“They are not reaching.” (Aya) 


Just as Sa-san said, the place the dragon is flying at is too high for magic to 
reach. 


“What about Meteor, Lucy?” (Makoto) 


“T think it can reach, but if I miss, it will end up falling at us instead...” 
(Lucy) 


“No good then.” (Makoto) 

The risk is too high. 

““Guooo0000000000000hhh!!” 

Something was shot from the wings of the Green Dragon as it roared. 
“Tt is attacking!” “Avoid it!” 


I look up prompted by that voice, and several hundreds of what looked like 
wooden spears were raining at us?! 


“Takatsuki-kun, Lucy-san, watch out!” (Aya) 

Sa-san kicked away a number of spears that might have hit us. 
That’s dangerous. 

When I looked around, there were many injured. 


There’s...no one dead...yet. 


This is bad. Our attacks don’t reach, but the enemy can still attack us. 
“That guy...he has the sun at his back.” (Lucy) 
Lucy says mortified. 


True, the dragon is flying in a position that’s like it is overlapping with the 
sun. 


Is it doing it on purpose...? 
It is intelligent as well. 


It seems like, because of that, many mages aside from Lucy were having a 
hard time adjusting their aim. 


The warriors didn’t have a turn again. 

Nina-san also has a troubled expression. 

What’s...our next move? 

I look around to see if there’s someone with knowledge around. 


There should be a number of veterans in Makkaren aside from Lucas-san, 
but today of all days, they were somewhere else. 


So unlucky. 


(Should I try using a throwaway Water Dragon and see if it works?) 
(Makoto) 


Water Magic isn’t too effective on a Green Dragon that is wood element. 
I learned this at the Water Temple a long time ago. 
But there’s no other magic I can use. 


The moment I tried calling the Spirits to use Spirit Magic... 


A light covered the whole area and dazzled my eyes. 


When I try to squint my eyes and see, I could tell there was a cross-shaped 
light. 


“Gyoooooh!!” 


The Green Dragon raised a dying cry and its figure disintegrated inside the 
light. 


(That light was...) (Makoto) 
I have seen it before. 


It is the same one I saw at the time when we subjugated the Taboo Dragons 
outside Laberintos. 


In other words, the Light Hero. 
Someone landed gracefully on the ground. 


White travelling clothes that seemed to be made with extravagant 
embroidery. 


His light brown hair was shining orange with the light of the sun. 
“Hey there, Takatsuki-kun. Was it okay for me to defeat it?” 


The handsome man that spoke with a refreshing voice seemed to be 
troubled. 


The female adventurers raised screams. 


We met just a few days ago at the Sun Country, so it doesn’t feel like it has 
been a while. 


My classmate, Sakurai-kun. 


...What are you doing here? 


Chapter 118: The Light Hero has 
come to Makkaren 


Christiana Makkaren POV} 
Office room in the Makkaren feudal lord’s residence. 


The ones facing each other there were me -Christiana- and my sister Violet 
Makkaren. 


“Chris, give up on becoming the feudal lord. I obtained the support of the 
Sun Country’s Rolland Household, you know?” 


Violet-oneesama smiles elegantly. 

I clench my teeth. 

One of the Five Sacred Nobles, the Rolland Household. 

Their standing surpasses that of the Rozes royalty. 

Even so, they are foreign nobles. 

Nobles of other countries normally wouldn’t have that much influence. 


But the Sun Country and the Water Country have been allied for a long 
time, and there’s a clear superior. 


Not even the Rozes royals can ignore the will of the Rolland Household. 


“Fufu, there’s no little sister that surpasses the older sister.” 


“N-Not yet, Violet-oneesama! I haven’t given up!” (Chris) 


Onee-sama used an explosive amount of funds to gain the Rolland 
Household as her patron. 


Monsters have grown active, so we need to increase our forces and amass 
food, and yet, she did that. 


Even if it is to become the feudal lord, there’s no point if the financial 
affairs of Makkaren fall to the red! 


“Looks like the battle has been set...” 

The moment Violet-oneesama was about to declare her victory... 
“Chris-dono, I have something to talk about.” 

“Fujiwara-sama?” (Chris) 

My husband opened the door and entered. 


“Tt looks like the Light Hero, Sakurai-dono, has come to Makkaren-desu 
zo.” (Fuji) 


aia = al 

At this timing? 

“The Light Hero...the next King of Highland?” 
Violet-oneesama mutters this dumbfounded. 


That’s right, after the Light Hero defeats the Great Demon Lord, as the 
husband of the number one for the throne of Highland, Princess Noel, he is 
settled to become the next King. 


“W-Why is a person like that...?!”’ 


Her confident attitude of before was gone and she got agitated. 


(He came to meet the Rozes Hero, Makoto-sama...? Or does he have 
another objective?) (Chris) 


According to Danna-sama, the Light Hero-sama and Makoto-sama have a 
strong friendship. 


“T will go meet up with Sakurai-dono but, what will you be doing, Chris- 
dono?” (Fuji) 


“T-I will go with you too! Onee-sama, we will talk later.”’ (Chris) 
There was no response from Violet-oneesama. 

©Makoto POV} 

“The great reincarnation of the Savior-sama has come to Makkaren!” 
mone Cheers ar” 

The entrance of the Adventurer Guild has become noisy like a festival. 
In other words, just the usual. 

“Haha...” 

Sakurai-kun laughs with a troubled expression. 

“A noisy bunch, don’t you think, Ryosuke?” 

Furiae-san had a slightly flashier attire and was sitting beside him. 


After Sakurai-kun became the Sun Knight Captain, he has been going 
around giving his regards to the royals of the six countries of the continent, 
and their chief nobles. 


It normally ends with just going to their capital though. 


(So he came to Makkaren because he was worried about Furiae-san.) 
(Makoto) 


That’s love. 


But the pretext is that he came here to give his regards to Princess Sofia 
who is in Makkaren. 


Sakurai-kun doesn’t want to stand out too much, so he is currently troubled 
that his name is being repeated over and over in a loud voice. 


But he looked relieved when looking at Furiae-san at his side. 


By the way, the Sun Knights that came with him are apparently resting at 
their lodging. 


Because they followed after Sakurai-kun who came here at full-throttle, 
they are all tired. 


Sounds like being part of a Hero group ain’t easy. 
“Sakurai-kun seems to be having fun.” (Aya) 


“Furi can make that kind of face, huh. Even though she always looks like 
she is in a bad mood.” (Lucy) 


Sa-san and Lucy were trying not to get in the way of the two. 
By the way, we have told Sakurai-kun that Furiae-san’s fake name is Furi. 


We were having our own celebration here with our acquaintances for 
overcoming the danger of monsters. 


“Makoto-senpai! Good work today! I will pour you your drink!” 
The brawler man of Jean’s party spoke to me. 


He is a newbie adventurer, but his body is all muscles, so I can tell that he 
has trained quite a lot. 


His name is Tony. 

“Ah, thanks, Tony.” (Makoto) 

Ale was poured into a big glass. 

.... can’t drink that much though. 

“Makoto, Tony wanted to talk with you. Get along with him, okay?” (Jean) 
Oh, Jean, you are already sounding like a senior adventurer. 


“Makoto-san, that was an amazing spell! How did you do such a spell?! 
Can I check your muscles for a bit?!” (Tony) 


“No, muscles have nothing to do with magic...” (Makoto) 


“Uooh, these are the muscles of a Hero. They are indeed great to the 
touch!” (Tony) 


Oi! You are touching too much! 

I felt a chill and took distance. 

“Makoto-san, want to adventure together next time?!” (Tony) 
He immediately closes the distance. 

“Ah, okay. Some other time.” (Makoto) 


“After adventuring, let’s go to the hot springs! I will wash your back!” 
(Tony) 


For some reason, my butt feels danger. 


[Do you want to have an adventure with Tony? | 


Yes 

No — 

RPG Player-san? 

You have a typo there. He said hot springs there, not adventure. 
...Itis a typo, right? 

“Jean-senpai, you are coming with us, right?!” (Tony) 

“Yeah, let’s all go together some time.” (Jean) 

Looks like Jean’s companion has really strong personality traits. 


I haven’t been in a club in my school days, so this is my first time having a 
junior. 


It doesn’t feel bad to be admired. 


I look at the direction of Emily, Lucy, and Sa-san, a bit interested in what 
they are doing. 


“Lucy-oneesama! That Meteor Rain was amazing!” 

The mage girl in Jean’s party was talking with Lucy. 

Her reddish brown hair and chestnut color eyes were cute. 
Her name was Monika, right? 

“Uhm, Monika, it is hot sticking so close to me...” (Lucy) 
It is rare to see Lucy being overwhelmed. 


“Lucy-oneeama, you are incredibly strong! Want to adventure with us next 
time?” (Monika) 


“O-Okay, together with Emily and the others, okay?” (Lucy) 
She is being invited over there too. 
It might be a good idea to go on an adventure together sometime. 


“Haah haah...the skin of Lucy-oneesama is so beautiful, and also really hot. 
I want to be embraced by these arms...” (Monika) 


“H-Hey! Emily, isn’t this girl drunk?” (Lucy) 

Lucy asks flustered for help from her friend. 

“Really? She is a good girl. You are a member of a Hero party, so treasure 
your mage juniors that admire you. Hey, Aya, I heard that you are familiar 
with Laberintos. Is that true?” (Emily) 

“Well, somewhat.” (Aya) 

Emily didn’t heed Lucy and began talking to Sa-san. 

Sa-san is playing dumb. 

It is not ‘somewhat’, right? 


“My party is thinking about going to Laberintos next. Can you teach me a 
bit? The reward will be the hidden sweet stores of Makkaren.” (Emily) 


“Leave it to me!” (Aya) 
Looks like negotiations were successful. 


“Lucy-oneesama, I am feeling drunk~. Can you take me to my room?” 
(Monika) 


“Calm down, Monika. Drink some water first.” (Lucy) 


Do your best, Lucy! 


I was also receiving passionate invites from Tony, so I left 1t to Jean and 
moved seats. 


“Oh, Makoto-kun. Thanks for your hard work today.” 
“Mary-san, good job. Today was a really rough day.” (Makoto) 
I sat by the side of Mary-san who just finished her guild work. 
“Do monsters come to the city often lately?” (Makoto) 


“Yeah. This is the 3rd time this month... At this rate, 1t might get bad.” 
(Mary) 


The expression of Mary-san that’s always bright when drinking was gloomy 
this time. 


Of course it would be scary to have something like what happened today. 


Today Sakurai-kun luckily appeared, but it seems it normally is Lucas-san 
and the other veteran adventurers that would do something about it. 


But those veterans have been called out a lot recently and are absent. 


Mary-san said: ‘the amount of injured people have increased...and it is 
troubling’. 


She is feeling down. 

“Is there something I can do?” (Makoto) 

When I asked her, she made a shocked expression. 
And then, she smiled at me. 


“Aah, that unreliable Makoto-kun has become cooler. I should have marked 
my territory faster...” (Mary) 


She gave me a knuckle sandwich. 


“Tt hurts.” (Makoto) 

Yeah yeah, this is how Mary-san should be. 

“Alright, let’s drink! To celebrate Makoto-kun becoming a Hero!” (Mary) 
“We have already celebrated that more than ten times.” (Makoto) 
Mary-san is already back to form. 


“By the way, is that the Light Hero-sama? What kind of relationship does 
he have with that rumored noble lady, Furi-chan?” (Mary) 


Mary-san whispered to me with interest. 

“A couple, maybe?” (Makoto) 

“?! Eh?! But the Light Hero-sama has the Highland Princess—” (Mary) 
“Aah, that was a lie just now. Please forget it.”” (Makoto) 

“It is bothering me now! Tell me real low!” (Mary) 


I glanced at Sakurai-kun and Furiae-san while my shoulders were being 
shaked. 


“Hey, Ryosuke, I was attacked by a Goblin King just recently.” (Furiae) 
“Eh?! W-What happened?!” (Sakura) 


“T controlled him with my Charm and the Mage-san defeated it. I might 
have talent as an adventurer.” (Furiae) 


“*.,.Don’t do too many dangerous things.” (Sakura1) 
Sakurai-kun chuckles. 


Furiae-san tells Sakurai-kun about the recent events in high spirits. 


Sakurai-kun seemed to be having fun listening to this. 


The refreshing handsome Sakurai-kun and the long black haired elegant 
lady Furiae-san; the two of them truly look picturesque together. 


The female adventurers that want to talk to Sakurai-kun, and the male 
adventurers aiming for Furiae-san can’t even get close. 


So peaceful. 


I remember the talk I had with Sakurai-kun after defeating the Green 
Dragon. 


OO 

The Green Dragon perished without a sound. 

The Skill of the Legendary Savior, Light Sword, is as terrifying as always. 
“You saved us there, Sakurai-kun. Why are you in Makkaren?” (Makoto) 
I went to him while giving him my thanks. 


“T have become a knight captain of the Sun Knights, so I am going around 
greeting the royals of each country. I came to Rozes, so I thought about 
showing up in Makkaren.” (Sakura!) 





He replies happily. 

I grin at that. 

“You came to meet Furiae-san, right?” (Makoto) 
“*...W-Well, that’s part of it.” (Sakurai) 

Now now, you can’t fool me. 


“But is it okay? You have wives and children in the Sun Country, right?” 
(Makoto) 


20 beauties! 

Furiae-san on top of that?! You’ve got me jealous! 

I tried asking him with a light teasing mood. 

But the expression of Sakurai-kun gets dark. 

“Actually...I haven’t seen the face of my own children...” (Sakura) 
“Huh?” (Makoto) 

Wait a bit there. 

You have never seen the face of your own children? 

What’s with that? 


He then tells me that his children are the children of the Light Hero, but 
they are NOT the children of royalty. 


But the problematic thing is that he is the husband of Princess Noel, and he 
will be the next King of Highland. 


The children of the next King that don’t have the blood of royalty. 


They might become a trigger for an heir dispute in the future. 


Because of that, Sakurai-kun is prohibited from meeting the mother when 
the child is there. 


The coming King of Highland after Sakurai-kun has to be a child with royal 
blood. 


But the Sun Oracle, Princess Noel, can’t have a child yet. 


Princess Noel can only have a child when the Great Demon Lord is 
defeated and peace comes to the world. 


The next King must not have feelings for his children that don’t have royal 
blood. 


Sakurai-kun’s children are simply ‘spares of the Light Hero’. 


They are apparently going to be raised as soldiers in a place Sakurai-kun 
doesn’t know of. 


That’s apparently the rule. 

... That’s messed up. 

“B-But if Princess Noel can’t manage to have a child...” (Makoto) 

“In that case, the child of the first or second prince will take the throne. 
When that happens, their wife will apparently be one of my daughters.” 
(Sakurai) 

Sakurai-kun laughed powerlessly. 


I couldn’t laugh back. 


The highland royalty wants to get the lineage of the Light Hero no matter 
what, huh. 


Highland’s darkness 1s deep... 


The expression of Sakurai-kun he showed for an instant was that of 
exhaustion. 


Isn’t his mental state getting a bit dangerous...? 
“Sakurai-kun, this may sound terrible but...” (Makoto) 


‘Get out of that country and come adventure together with us in Makkaren’, 
is what I wanted to tell him. 


...But I couldn’t. 


“We came to this parallel world, and they welcomed us people without any 
relatives as state guests. Not only me, but all the classmates that came with 
us. I have to do what I can.” (Sakurai) 


He returned to his usual refreshing expression, and said this resolutely. 
“...1 see.” (Makoto) 
He really hasn’t changed since a long time ago. 


He is way too good of a guy, he is relied on a lot, feels a strong sense of 
responsibility...and can’t refuse that role. 


He is the complete opposite of me who escaped from the things I am not 
good at dealing with and just played games all the time. 


That’s why I haven’t been good at dealing with Sakurai-kun since a long 
time ago. 


He was way too dazzling. 
“Alright! Let’s go to the bar! I know a delicious skewer store!” (Makoto) 
I linked arms with Sakurai-kun and said in a cheerful tone. 


“T-Takatsuki-kun? I heard that Sofia-sama is in Makkaren, so I have to go 
give my greetings.” (Sakurai) 


“Princess Sofia went to another settlement. She will eventually come back, 
so let’s go meet Furiae-san first!” (Makoto) 


“O-Okay...” (Sakurai) 


I forcefully drag the flustered Sakurai-kun, called Sa-san, Lucy, and Furiae- 
san, and make this way too serious of a man take a break. 


OO 


Sakurai-kun when having a conversation with Furiae-san really looks like 
he is having fun from the bottom of his heart. 


That’s a relief. 

“Hey hey, Ryosuke, this drink is tasty. Try drinking it.” (Furiae) 

“Ts that so. Aah, it is easy to drink...” (Sakurai) 

Ah, Furiae-san! If you offer that liquor to Sakurai-kun... 

“E-Eh? Ryosuke?” (Furiae) 

Aah, he fell asleep. 

Seeing Sakurai-kun flat on the table, Furiae-san was flustered and confused. 
Damn, I didn’t tell Furiae-san that Sakurai-kun is weak to alcohol. 

Well, he will wake up after a bit. 

Have a good rest, Sakurai-kun. 


Night is long after all. 


Chapter 119: Takatsuki Makoto 
learns about sword magic 


In the end, Sakurai-kun got drunk and didn’t wake up, so I carried him to 
my house. 


... Well, Sa-san is the one carrying Sakurai-kun though. 

No, I tried to carry him myself at first, you know? 

It was completely impossible with my strength! 

The party in the guild came to a close and we headed to our house. 
“Ooh, Takki-dono. I have been waiting for you!” 


When I returned to the house, Fuji-yan and the others were waiting for us at 
our house. 


Nina-san, Chris-san, and there’s a female knight. 


By the way, the one who searched for the house was Fuji-yan, and he is also 
the owner of it. 


He has a copy of the house keys. 
I have told him outright that he can come and go as he pleases. 
“Ah, Saki-chan.” (Aya) 


“Aya-chan, you doing well? Aah, that Ryosuke, did he drink too much?” 
(Saki) 


That pretty female knight was Yokoyama-san. 
... Wait, hm? 


I looked at Furiae-san, and she and Yokoyama-san were exchanging cold 
glares. 


A carnage scene! 

“Good evening, Moon Oracle, Furiae.” (Saki) 

“It has been a while, Holy Knight-san.” (Furiae) 

“Did you manage to have a long talk with Ryosuke?” (Sak1) 
“Hmph, what’s that got to do with you?” (Furiae) 

“Tt has to do with me. I am his wife.” (Sak1) 

I was fearful about this, but they are surprisingly calm... 
“Now now, Saki-chan. Over here, over here.” (Aya) 


Sa-san laid down Sakurai-kun at the living room’s sofa, and pulled 
Yokoyama-san. 


“Furi, let’s go over here.” (Lucy) 

Lucy brought Furiae-san to the opposite side of the table. 
Nice, you two! 

There’s a whole lot of food on the table, and liquor too. 
“Fuji-yan, what’s with all this?” (Makoto) 


“Takatsuki-sama, this is a celebration for being a step closer to becoming 
the feudal lord!” (Nina) 


Nina-san tells me with a big smile. 


According to Chris-san, she managed to get an advantage on her biggest 
rival that is her older sister. 


That’s good news. 


For now, I make my seat the furthest away from Furiae-san and Yokoyama- 
san, and begin the celebration. 


But well, I already ate at the guild, so I am not really that hungry. 


Fuji-yan and Nina-san said that it is almost certain that Chris-san will 
become the next lord of this place. 


That’s great to hear. 
But in the end, I didn’t do anything. Is that okay? 


Fuji-yan only said: ‘it is okay, Takki-dono. You don’t need to worry about 
it’. 


Okay. 
Also, there’s one more thing that bothers me. 


“Hey, Holy Knight-san, is Ryosuke resting properly? He seems to be pretty 
tired.” (Furiae) 


“T tell him all the time to rest. But he doesn’t listen to me at all.’ (Saki) 
“Isn’t it your job to make him do it regardless?” (Furiae) 
“Then you tell him.” (Sak1) 


Their words were slightly thorny, but they were managing to have a normal 
conversation. 


Lucy and Sa-san were watching that intently. 
{Hey, Aya, otherworlders have accepting hearts, huh.} (Lucy) 


{They don’t! I feel like Saki-chan was a person that got jealous easily...} 
(Aya) 


I heard their whispering with my Eavesdrop. 

“What’s the matter, My Knight?” (Furiae) 

“Ah right, you became the Guardian Knight of the Moon Oracle?” (Saki) 
“Y-Yeah...” (Makoto) 

Yokoyama-san and Furiae-san turned over here. 

Oops, was I staring for too long? 

Furiae-san grins. 

“It is a mystery to you why I can talk all friendly with the Holy Knight-san, 
right? I got to know her when I was captured by the Sun Country’s Sun 
Knights.” (Furiae) 

“T-Is that so...” (Makoto) 

I don’t see any factor that would make them get along in that... 

“*.,.1...am sorry for what happened then.” (Saki) 

Yokoyama-san’s expression darkened. 

“It is okay. You and Ryosuke didn’t know anything. The ones at fault are 
the damn Sun Country Templars pieces of shit and the Pope that ordered it.” 


(Furiae) 


I can’t tell where this is going. 

What I can see is that they have their circumstances. 

“Do you want to know, My Knight? It is not a fun story though.” (Furiae) 
“No, not at this time.” (Makoto) 


From what I can see in the dark expression of Yokoyama-san at her side, I 
don’t think she wants her to say it. 


Let’s fix this mood. 
A different topic. 


“By the way, Fuji-yan, there have been a lot of people I haven’t seen before 
here in Makkaren. Do you know something about that?” (Makoto) 


“Aah, that’s because you are here, Takki-dono.” (Fuji) 
ee a 
What does that mean? 


“There have been people wishing to migrate here where the Rozes Hero, 
Takatsuki-sama, resides.” (Chris) 


“The ones who don’t have work are provided assistance in finding work by 
the Fujiwara Company.” (Nina) 


Chris-san and Nina-san add. 
“Hoh, that’s impressive, Makoto.” (Lucy) 


“When I walk around the city, I would sometimes be asked about you, 
Takatsuki-kun.” (Aya) 


Lucy and Sa-san are saying this happily, but... 


(Seriously...?) (Makoto) 

I was the reason for it. 

The place grew lively with Chris-san talking about the plans for 
development in Makkaren, and Fuji-yan talking about his business plans for 
the future. 

I look around. 

There’s Fuji-yan, Sa-san, Sakurai-kun, Yokoyama-san, and I. 

Lucy, Furiae-san, Nina-san, and Chris-san. 

(There’s more otherworlders?) (Makoto) 

It made me feel as if I have returned to the 1-A class. 


Everyone is doing well I guess. 


The celebration continued till late in the night, but Sakurai-kun was still 
asleep. 


OO 
That day, late at night. 


Everyone was asleep, but I couldn’t sleep, so I was training alone in the 
backyard. 


“Nauuu~, nauuu~.” 

The usual black cat came. 

I use water magic to grab a fish and give it to the cat. 
It devours it greedily. 


I rub the fur of that cat and ruminate about what happened during the day. 


(...In that battle with the Green Dragon, it would have been dangerous 
without Sakurai-kun.) (Makoto) 


Honestly speaking, we were just lucky that there were no casualties. 
According to Fuji-yan, there have been more people moving to Makkaren. 
There’s a Hero after all. 


When danger comes to the city, the one who stands at the front and faces 
that danger is the Hero. 


The soldiers, templars, adventurers, and everyone in that profession are all 
under the command of the Hero. 


(Haah...the duty of the Hero, huh.) (Makoto) 
... That’s heavy. 


In the past, at the time when I played my first RPG for the first time, the 
protagonist saved the kidnapped princess from a dragon all alone, and then 
defeated the Demon Lord. 


(I would have liked something like that.) (Makoto) 


It seems like the reason why I don’t have comrades is because of my 
capacity. 


Lucy and Sa-san are fine, but taking responsibility for strangers is a bit... 
too much pressure, and I really find it hard to take that duty. 


Am I being selfish here? 


I look up at the cloudy sky that I can’t see the moon of, and I spaced out 
thinking. 


“Hey there, Takatsuki-kun.” 


The one who called me from behind was Sakurai-kun. 


Maybe the black cat got surprised when a stranger came, it ran away. 
“You awake now, Sakurai-kun?” (Makoto) 

“Sorry, I fell asleep.” (Sakurai) 

“You can’t drink, so you could have just refused.” (Makoto) 

Last time it was I who made him drop, but I purposely left that out. 
Sakurai-kun just gives a light ‘haha’. 

“Takatsuki-kun, are you training your magic?” (Sakurat) 


“Hmm, rather than calling it training, it is more like I am reflecting here.” 
(Makoto) 


I explain to him about the battle with the Green Dragon this morning, and 
about my weak magic and how hard it is to use Spirit Magic. 


“T see. You can’t show your true strength unless there’s water... And 
whether there’s Spirits or not, your firepower is completely different, huh.” 
(Sakurai) 

“Yeah. I am a problematic Apprentice Mage.” (Makoto) 


I covered it up as a joke, but Sakurai-kun’s expression was serious. 


“You should tell that information to the staff officers in the headquarters.” 
(Sakurai) 


“What’s that?” (Makoto) 


“The people who are drafting the plan of the Demon Lord subjugations at 
the northern continent. The reason why I am going around the countries is 
in part also to remind the people about it.” (Sakurai) 


“T see... So defeating the Demon Lords really is your role, Sakurai-kun?” 
(Makoto) 


He is treated as the reincarnation of the Legendary Savior after all. 
But Sakurai-kun shakes his head to the sides. 


“The ones facing the Demon Lords will be a combined team of Heroes from 
the six countries. But because the Water Country’s Hero is too young, he 
wasn’t supposed to be in the main force.” (Sakurai) 


““Wasn’t supposed to be’?” (Makoto) 
Past tense? 


“Just a few days ago, a Hero that managed to defeat 5,000 Ancient 
Monsters appeared after all.” (Sakura) 


“Geh.” (Makoto) 
Me, huh. 


“T don’t know the details about the plan either, but I am sure you will 
become part of the main force, Takatsuki-kun. The staff officers there were 
talking about it.” (Sakura) 


“Seriously...?” (Makoto) 
I am here worrying about a single Green Dragon though? 


“But if that’s the case, instead of fighting the Beast King Zagan, you might 
have a better affinity with a different Demon Lord.” (Sakurai) 


...A different Demon Lord, you say? 


“If I remember correctly...the Ancient Dragon King, Astaroth, and the Sea 
Monster King, Forneus, was it?” (Makoto) 


The Beast King Zagan that rules the land of the Demonic Continent. 


The Sea Monster King Forneus that rules the surrounding ocean of the 
Demonic Continent. 


The Ancient Dragon King Astaroth that rules the skies of the Demonic 
Continent. 


The 3 Demon Lords that basically are the land, air, and sea forces of the 
Demonic Continent. 


“But I heard the objective of this Northern Expedition was to subjugate the 
Beast King though?” (Makoto) 


I was told this by a knight captain of Highland. 


Fighting against all the 3 Demon Lords would create way too many 
casualties on our side. 


Also, when the Great Demon Lord comes back, it is said that the one who 
would come to attack the West Continent and try to control it is the Beast 
King. 


The Sea Monster King is managing the ocean around the Demonic 
Continent. 


The Ancient Dragon King is the guardian of the Demonic Continent, so it 
apparently doesn’t go too far away from its own territory most of the time. 


“Yeah, that’s why the main force will fight the Beast King, and the other 
units will be holding the Sea Monster King and Ancient Dragon King so 
that they don’t provide any reinforcements.” (Sakura!) 


“T see. They certainly wouldn’t just silently watch as we defeat the Beast 
King.” (Makoto) 


Then, since the battle with the Sea Monster King will be at the sea, I would 
prefer that position. 


“T will inform the staff officers”, is what Sakurai-kun said and took the job 
upon himself. 


Friends really are a treasure. 


We chat for a while and... 

“T should learn from you and train as well.” (Sakurai) 

Saying this, he unsheathes the sword at his waist. 

He begins to swing it. 

The indigo black blade shone lightly and drew beautiful arcs. 


I have seen the sword of Sakurai-kun a number of times already, but was it 
always that color? 


Also, that light of mana... 
“Sakurai-kun, is that a magic sword?” (Makoto) 


“Yeah, the sacred sword the Highland royalty lent me, Aroundight. A magic 
sword that’s said to never break.” (Sakurai) 


“Hoh! So that’s the legendary sword of the Savior, huh. Can I touch it a 
bit?” (Makoto) 


It must be the number one sacred sword of the continent! 
I want to check it out! 


“No...unfortunately, this is not the sword of Savior Abel. It is the property 
of a Hero from 1,000 years ago though. Wanna try holding it?” (Sakura1) 


I received the sword from Sakurai-kun. 
“Uah... heavy!” (Makoto) 

I was already expecting this. I can’t carry it. 
But Sakurai-kun could mindlessly swing it. 


“T am giving it back. Thanks. But, did it always have this color?” (Makoto) 


At Laberintos and the battle this morning, I remember it having a brighter 
color. 


“I changed the light of the sun into mana, and had Aroundight absorb it. 
Light Sword is a Skill that releases the mana charged in the sword all at 
once. At that time, the sword shone in the color of the sun.” (Sakura1) 


“T see.” (Makoto) 

Have the magic sword absorb mana, huh. 

So there’s that way of using it. 

“Should I try it out?” (Makoto) 

“Eh?” (Sakurai) 

I unsheathe my dagger and... 

(Spirit-sans, Spirit-sans.) (Makoto) 

I raised the dagger of the Goddess to the sky. 


I concentrate in my dagger to have the mana of the Water Spirits gather in 
the dagger. 


“Hm? The Spirits themselves were...absorbed into the dagger?” (Makoto) 
A few of the Spirits became one with the blade of the Goddess’s dagger. 
The blade began to release a blue light so strong it was dazzling. 

At the same time as that, the dagger began to pulsate as if it had life. 
“Takatsuki-kun!” (Sakurai) 


Sakurai-kun shouts slightly agitated and it returns me to my senses. 


Aah...my control on the magic was a bit too lenient. 
This is the sound of magic on the verge of exploding. 
I control it with Clear Mind. 


When I controlled the mana that was trying to rampage unrestrainedly and 
fixed the wild whirling of it, the sound released from the dagger...changed 
into a ‘clink clink’ like that of a chime. 


“Y-You managed to...control it?” (Sakura) 
“Sorry sorry. The mana of the Spirits was more than I expected.” (Makoto) 


“Tt looks as if there’s Monarch Rank amounts of mana put into that dagger 
though...” (Sakurai) 


“This is nice. Looks like it would be better to charge mana to the weapon 
before using it.” (Makoto) 


When a mage gathers magic in their own body, you can get mana dizzy or it 
can go out of control. 


This is nice! 

I will be making use of this in the future. 

““’.. You have more than 200 magic proficiency, huh. The Great Sage-sama 
said that there’s no mage that’s faster at magic activation than Takatsuk1- 
kun in Highland.” (Sakurat) 

“Isn’t she just exaggerating there?” (Makoto) 

I will keep the former part in mind. 


I swing the dagger at the sky. 


The clouds hiding the moon were cut. 
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“Oooooh!” (Makoto) 

Nice power! 

But the control can still be polished. 

Sakurai-kun said to me with an amazed expression. 

“By the way, I will be leaving Makkaren in the morning.” (Sakurai) 
“Eh?! Already?” (Makoto) 

Didn’t you come just yesterday? 

“Why don’t you take it easy for 2-3 days?” (Makoto) 

Furiae-san is gonna be sad, you know? 


“Princess Sofia is apparently going to be returning in the morning. After my 
greetings, I have to head to the next country. The schedule is tight, so I can’t 
stay for long.” (Sakurat) 


“T see, that’s a shame.” (Makoto) 
I would have liked him to tell me more about sword magic. 


Sakurai-kun and I talk about sword magic and the Northern Expedition till 
morning. 


OO 

At the time when the sun was rising. 

A splendid carriage was parked in front of the church. 

The one who came out from the carriage was Princess Sofia. 


Sakurai-kun kneeled and talked about something. 


Ah, they are done talking? 
Sakurai-kun stood up and rode the white giant wyvern that’s close by. 


The other knights have normal wyverns and pegasus, yet Sakurai-kun’s ride 
was slightly different. 


“So that’s the white dragon that protects the Highland royalty, huh. This is 
the first time I see it.” (Lucy) 


I heard the mutter of Lucy. 
I see...so it is exclusively for the Light Hero? 


“The dragon of Sakurai-kun is nice. Will he let me ride on its back?” 
(Makoto) 


When I mutter that, Sa-san and Furiae-san turn my way. 

“T think he would easily let you if you ask him, Takatsuki-kun.” (Aya) 
Sa-san chuckles. 

“Hey, My Knight, I haven’t rode one before either.” (Furiae) 

“T was kidding. Kidding.” (Makoto) 

...Next time, I will try asking him secretly without Furiae-san knowing. 


Sakurai-kun, Yokoyama-san, and the Sun Knights wave their hands at us 
and fly off. 


We also wave back. 
They are going to the Fire Country next, right? 
Being the Light Hero is rough. 


Ah, Princess Sofia walks towards us. 


Chapter 120: Takatsuki Makoto 
and Sofia 


The reception room at the church that worships the Water Goddess Eir- 
sama. 


I was called here by Princess Sofia, and I was sitting at a fluffy chair. 


I have been in Makkaren for pretty long, but this is my first time entering 
the church. 


There’s only Princess Sofia and I in the room. 
cp 

Princess Sofia is pouring tea in a merry mood. 
She has gotten a lot better at it. 

(I am sleepy...) (Makoto) 


I was talking with Sakurai-kun all night, so my desire to sleep is crazy high 
right now. 


At first we were talking about the resolve of a Hero, what kind of Demon 
Lords are in the north, and about work, but it slowly turned into talks about 
the past, and at the second half, it became a talk about the pranks that were 
popular at our time in elementary school, the disputes we had with the 
neighboring school district students for the playing grounds, and by the 
time I noticed, night was gone. 


It was quite the fun time. 


But why does Sakurai-kun remember my dark past in such detail? 
“Hero Makoto, thanks for waiting.” (Sofia) 

A cup of tea with a faint scent of fruits was placed in front of me. 
Beside it, there’s chocolate chip cookies. 

“Thanks.” (Makoto) 

Thanking her, I take a sip of the tea. 

Tasty. 

While at it, I take a cookie. 

“Hm?” (Makoto) 

“What’s the matter, Hero Makoto?” (Sofia) 

That cookie was soft to the bite, and easily crumbled inside my mouth. 
This texture... remember it from somewhere... 

“Where did you get this cookie?” (Makoto) 


“It has been getting popular in Rozes recently. It is a product that the 
Fujiwara Company is selling.” (Sofia) 


From Fuji-yan?! Then, this is a product from Japan? 
“By the way, what’s the name of it?” (Makoto) 
“Uhm, Country Mama.” (Sofia) 

As I thought! 

Man, it is replicated extremely well. 


I ended up eating 3 more immediately. 


“Looks like you have taken a liking to it.” (Sofia) 

She smiled at me. 

Oops, I did that in front of the princess. 

“T am sorry for my bad manners, Princess Sofia.” (Makoto) 
When I said this, she made a sad expression. 

““...What’s the matter, Princess Sofia?” (Makoto) 

“Uhm...can you please stop calling me with such formality?” (Sofia) 
“Eh?” (Makoto) 

“Please call me Sofia like the time in the Sun Country.” (Sofia) 
(2!) 

M-Me calling Princess Sofia without honorifics? 

(You did. When the Snake Church attacked.) (Noah) 

(Really, Noah-sama?) (Makoto) 


(You are such a bad man~. Even though Sofia-chan remembered it all the 
time.) (Noah) 


I really can’t remember. 

There was a lot going on at that time after all. 

Princess Sofia has an anxious expression in front of me...no, that’s not it. 
“Sofia.” (Makoto) 

“Yes, Makoto!” (Sofia) 


Princess Sofia looks at me with a smile, and I look back at her. 


We averted our gazes at the same time. 
It is embarrassing. 


“When it is only the two of us, I don’t mind it if you call me without 
honorifics.” (Sofia) 


“O-Okay.” (Makoto) 
I got her permission! 
Is it really okay? 


“By the way, I heard that you talked with the Light Hero-sama about the 
Northern Expedition.” (Sofia) 


“Yeah. It looks like I have to join the Hero Alliance team or something like 
that.” (Makoto) 


“*’,. About that matter...” (Sofia) 
Princess Sofia speaks with an apologetic expression. 


The Sun Country said that it is okay for the Water Country to select either 
Prince Leonard or me to the Demon Lord subjugation. 


Or rather, there have been demands by the Sun Knight Captains for me to 
participate. 


Also, the Northern Sky Captain, Geralt Valentine, passionately said: “Make 
Takatsuki Makoto participate no matter what! No matter what, okay?!”. 


Uuh...that Geralt-san... 


“Well, I will participate.” (Makoto) 


With my connection through Sakurai-kun, my position should be at the 
seaside! 


No issues there! (Leaving the work to others). 
““...No, Leo will also participate.” (Sofia) 


“One is fine, right? Prince Leonard is still young, so shouldn’t it be okay to 
just have him stay back?” (Makoto) 


Is Sofia-oneesan a spartan? 


“The Rozes royalty is the symbol of peace in the Water Country. No matter 
how strong the otherworlder Hero is, relying solely on him and getting 
complacent must not happen. Also, if we lose this fight, we will be ruled by 
the demons. There’s nowhere to run.” (Sofia) 


The words of Sofia were strong. 
It is just that... 


“Honestly speaking, he was pretty scared at the time when he fought the 
horde of monsters in the Sun Country...” (Makoto) 


He is 9 years old after all. That’s normal. 


I feel like, even if we forcefully bring him along, he won’t be that much of a 
fighting power. 


“That’s why I want Leo to accompany you. To be honest, he won’t be able 
to get actual combat experience if he continues to just train in Horun. Also, 
Leo has gotten attached to you.” (Sofia) 


“...1 am an adventurer, you know?” (Makoto) 
I don’t think that’s a job for a prince to do. 


“You are our country’s Hero. I actually want you to do the same as the 
Light Hero and meet the Heroes of the other countries. Especially the 


neighboring countries aside from the Sun Country; Spring Log and Great 
Keith. They are the countries that we would have to cooperate with in the 
off-chance that the demon army attacks.” (Sofia) 


“Diplomatic matters?” (Makoto) 
I can understand that. 


I don’t know about the etiquette in other countries, so having Prince 
Leonard with me would actually help me out. 


(Even so...) (Makoto) 


The young Prince Leonard will be working as an ambassador when going to 
other countries, and will be a part of the Heroes that will save the world, 
huh. 


The Hero business is a true slave-driver. 


“T went to inspect the neighboring towns in these few days. All the places 
had suffered from an increase in damage by monsters. There’s no leeway in 
the forces of our country...” (Sofia) 


Princess Sofia’s tone was heavy as she looked outside the window. 


It is probably hurting her that she has to place such a heavy responsibility 
on Prince Leonard. 


I couldn’t say anything and looked outside the window when...Detection 
reacted. 


Monsters? In the city? 
“Hero Makoto, look over there!” (Sofia) 
“That’s...a wyvern?” (Makoto) 


At the place where Princess Sofia was pointing at, there’s one wyvern 
flying over the city. 


Is it a stray monster that came from the Great Forest? 
It seems the lookouts of Makkaren haven’t noticed yet. 


“This is bad. It would be terrible if a monster attacks the children. We have 
to tell the soldiers immediately.” (Sofia) 


“Wait. Let’s deal with it right now.” (Makoto) 

I call the hurried Princess Sofia to a stop. 

“Can I borrow your mana for a bit, Sofia?” (Makoto) 
“... Again? If it is you, okay.” (Sofia) 

Princess Sofia blushes slightly as she nods. 

Why are you blushing? 

Well, fine. 

I am sleepy here, so let’s deal with this fast. 

I grab the hand of Princess Sofia. 

—When I look back at it, I didnt think of it thoroughly at that time. 
Because of my lack of sleep, I got careless. 

[ Will you synchronize with Princess Sofia? ] 

Yes <— 

No 

Even RPG Player-san warned me. 

Asking me: are you sure about that? 


To think it would bring forth such a situation... 


“Water Magic: [Hundred Ice Arrows].” (Makoto) 
“Hngh!” (Sofia) 

I synchronized with Princess Sofia and shot Water Magic. 
I heard a low moaning sound by my side. 

Several hundred ice arrows attack the wyvern. 
“Gyaaaaah!!” 

It fell outside the city while raising a cry. 

It worked great! 


My compatibility with Princess Sofia’s Monarch Ice Magic 1s perfect as 
always. 


“Thanks, Sofia.” (Makoto) 

“Yeah, great job, Mako—’” (Sofia) 

I look at my side. 

Princess Sofia was standing there with a befuddled expression. 
“? What’s the mat—?!” (Makoto) 


I was pushed down by Princess Sofia and fell on the floor entangled with 
her. 


The carpet of the floor is fluffy, so it didn’t hurt, but Princess Sofia was on 
top of me. 


“Sofia, what’s the matter?!” (Makoto) 


“Makoto...hnn.” (Sofia) 


She gave me a passionate kiss. 





(Eh?) (Makoto) 

Both of her arms were around my head, and I couldn’t get away from her. 
W-What’s this? 

This is way too sudden! 

What happened... 

(Makoto! Sofia-chan is Charmed! Release your magic!) (Noah) 
Noah-sama?! Shit! 

(R-Release!) (Makoto) 

I hurriedly close my eyes and stop the magic. 

Did I activate Charm in my drowsiness?! 

My eyes met with Princess Sofia who had her eyes wide open. 
She gets up and separates quickly. 

And then, she immediately grew pale. 

“T-I... what in the world did I...” (Sofia) 


Princess Sofia separates from me and looks at her own hand as if she 
couldn’t believe it. 


“P-Princess Sofia...?” (Makoto) 


““...No way. Even though the body of an Oracle must be pure when talking 
with the Water Goddess Eir-sama...” (Sofia) 


She staggers and falls on her knees in place. 


“Please forgive me...Eir-sama. Forgive the foolish me...” (Sofia) 


She held her hands and began to pray while facing up. 
(This is trouble...) (Makoto) 
I am the reason for it, but I feel like this 1s already an irreversible situation. 


Princess Sofia continued to pray to the Goddess and I stood there 
dumbfounded. 


A heavy atmosphere that felt endless passess, and...Princess Sofia went 
silent. 


I stopped hearing her prayers. 

The mana around the air began to tremble. 

At some point in time, the Water Spirits around were gone. 
Instead, there was divine mana filling the whole room... 
“*.,.Haah, what are you doing, Ma-kun?” 

The one who spoke to me in an informal way was Princess Sofia. 
The voice of Princess Sofia. 

But that’s not it. That’s not Princess Sofia. 

Her face had an exasperated smile. 

Her eyes were shining golden. 

“|. .E-Eir-sama?” (Makoto) 

“Ye~s, I camevy.” (Eir) 

Princess Sofia(Eir) makes a peace sign as she winks at me. 


It feels so off. 


“Even so, to Charm Sofia-chan, that’s unforgivable.” (Eir) 
“T AM SORRY!” (Makoto) 
I prostrated immediately. 


“U-Uhm...has Princess Sofia lost her qualifications as an Oracle?” 
(Makoto) 


If that’s the case, haven’t I done something worthy of being executed? 
But I was given an unexpected response. 

“No, it is not like an Oracle has to stay pure, you know?” (Eir) 
“Eeeh?! Really?” (Makoto) 

Princess Noel said they had to be! 

“That’s a rule that humans decide for themselves.” (Eir) 

“Why make a rule like that?” (Makoto) 

Eir-sama giggled at that question. 


“Because if the Oracle gets a lover, it would only increase the problems for 
the Goddess Church, right? If it ends up being a weird guy, it would also 
affect the reputation of the church. Humans are a pain, don’t you think~?” 
(Er) 


Eir-sama says that as if it is someone else’s business. 
No, it actually is not her business, huh. 


Gods have nothing to do with that, it is a rule made by the convenience of 
human society. 


“Well, that’s how it is, so you can get along a whole lot more with Sofia- 
chan, Mako-kun! I allow it!” (Eir) 


I got the permission of the Water Goddess. 

“Right right, Mako-kun, one warning though. When you seriously 
synchronize with a water mage with your Water Proficiency, there’s side- 
effects as well, so try to keep it at a minimum from now on, okay?” (Er) 


“Side-effects?” (Makoto) 


“When synchronizing, you mix your mana with the other party temporarily, 
but with your proficiency, it mixes too much and ends up ‘feeling good’. 
This time around, it worked double as effectively with Charm Magic.” (Eir) 


“’... will be careful from now on.” (Makoto) 

Seriously...? 

I have been synchronizing carefreely with Princess Sofia all this time! 
I seriously have to keep it to a minimum now. 


“But that won’t be enough atonement for making my cute Sofia-chan cry~.” 
(Eir) 


She grins. The kind of grin that Noah-sama makes when she 1s thinking 
something evil. 


(How rude!) (Noah) 
“Oh my, Noah. You were watching?” (Eir) 
(Hey, what do you plan on doing to my Makoto?) (Noah) 


“T was thinking about making him become the fiance of Sofia-chan. Sofia- 
chan is a late bloomer after all.” (Eir) 


(Oh, that sounds nice. Isn’t that great, Makoto? You managed to be engaged 
to the highest influential person in the Water Country.) (Noah) 


“W-Wait, Goddess-sama?!”’ (Makoto) 
This is progressing at mach speed here! 


“You don’t plan on refusing, right? I am going to deal Divine Punishment 
for the sin of charming my Oracle, you know?” (Eir) 


(Makoto, you are a man, right? Take responsibility.) (Noah) 
“U-Uhm...what about the feelings of Princess Sofia?” (Makoto) 
The person herself is absent, you know? 

“Aah, it is okay, it is okay. I will give her an oracle.” (Eir) 

So nonchalant! 

Is it okay for an oracle to be given just like that? 


“Well then, I will have a small talk with Sofia-chan in her dreams, okay?” 
(Eir) 


After saying that, Princess Sofia was about to collapse. 
I hurriedly held Princess Sofia. 


I can’t have her in my arms the whole time, so I had her lie on the sofa 
nearby. 


OO 

I was waiting for Princess Sofia to wake up for around 15 minutes, I think? 
Her eyes opened, and the color of those eyes were blue. 

It is Princess Sofia. 


She slowly...directed her gaze at me. 


We look at each other for a while. 

I hesitantly speak to her. 

“Sofia...are you feeling okay?” (Makoto) 

“..1 will be in your hands, my fiance, Makoto.” (Sofia) 


Looks like Eir-sama has wrapped things up on her side. 


Chapter 121: Takatsuki Makoto 
experiences a carnage scene 
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Silence ruled the room. 

... Awkward. 

Lucy was frowning with her chin resting on one hand. 
Sa-san is, for some reason, smiling while petting a black cat. 
Black cat, since when did you enter our house? 


Also, Princess Sofia with an even more emotionless face than the first time 
I met her. 


That’s...the face she has when she is nervous. 
These 3 beauties were looking at me. 
My stomach is hurting. 


Furiae-san was looking here all excited saying: ‘Is this carnage? A carnage 
scene?’. 


Can you please save me?! 
5 minutes ago. 


“T have become the fiance of Princess Sofia...” (Makoto) 


The moment I said that, the air in the room froze. 


Lucy asked: ‘Why is Princess Sofia here?’, at our usual dining table, so I 
answered with that. 


Yeah, I knew this would happen. 


“Makoto, what does this mean? You are engaged a few days after I gave 
you my first kiss?” (Lucy) 


“Haah...even though you said that you loved me since middle school and 
that we both loved each other since then...” (Aya) 


Two burning straights hit me consecutively! 

C-Calm down, me. 

Is Clear Mind running? 

Crap! I can’t tell! 

(N-Noah-sama! SoS! SoS!) (Makoto) 

(Do your bestx<!) (Noah) 

My Goddess ain’t guiding me! 

“*.. Hero Makoto, are these two your girlfriends?” (Sofia) 
Princess Sofia’s expression didn’t change. 

But her voice was trembling slightly. 

“That’s right! WE are Makoto’s girlfriends, Princess Sofia!” (Lucy) 
iid ol aaa 


Sa-san and I look at Lucy surprised. 


“T see... The comrades in your Hero party really were your girlfriends, 
huh...” (Sofia) 


Princess Sofia sulks. 


“W-Well...to be more accurate, it is more like Aya and I are waiting for his 
response though.” (Lucy) 


Lucy confesses immediately. 
Hearing this, Princess Sofia furrows her brows. 


“Hero Makoto...you would kiss girls that you are not in a romantic 
relationship with, and would confirm your love for each other?” (Sofia) 


Woah, my fiance is beginning to doubt that I am a piece of shit that shows 
no restraint with women. 


“It is okay, Princess Sofia. Takatsuki-kun is a virgin. He has never had a 
girlfriend, you know?” (Aya) 


“Sa-san?!”? (Makoto) 
What are you voicing out in the open?! 


“Eeh, but you always said you wanted to quickly get a girlfriend, right?” 
(Aya) 


“That was in middle school! Moreover, I was telling that to you, Sa-san!” 
(Makoto) 


“Eh...? R-Really? What~, I would have been given you my okay anytime, 
you know?” (Aya) 


Sa-san wrapped her arms around my head and her face got closer. 





...Eh, wait, what are you doing? 


“Aya, Princess Sofia is frozen stiff right now, so do that later.” (Lucy) 


Lucy grabbed Aya’s back collar and pulled her away. 

“And so, what’s with this sudden fiance business?” (Lucy) 
Lucy asks me. 

The one who responded to that was Princess Sofia. 

“TI became the fiance of Hero Makoto due to an oracle.” (Sofia) 


“Eh? You are becoming his fiance because of an order from your 
Goddess?” (Lucy) 


Lucy raises her voice in surprise. 
“What. Then, you two are not even going out, right?!” (Aya) 
Sa-san showed relief in her voice. 


Princess Sofia’s eyebrows twitch. 


“Then, Makoto, does that mean this is the job of a Hero too?” (Lucy) 


““Saki-chan said that, in order to calm down the people, they announce the 
engagement of the Hero and the Oracle, and spread the image of the Savior 


and the Holy Maiden.” (Aya) 

“If it is for work, it can’t be helped.” (Lucy) 

“Isn’t that great, Lu-chan?” (Aya) 

For some reason, Aya’s way of calling Lucy has changed. 


“You are also relieved, Aya.” (Lucy) 


Looks like the two of them have accepted my betrothal to Princess Sofia as 
a political measure from the country. 


MM ercintananee That’s not it.” (Sofia) 

Princess Sofia mutters. 

see wile ia 

“T-I love Hero Makoto!” (Sofia) 
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Lucy and Sa-san look at Princess Sofia with eyes wide open. 
But they both speak out straight. 


“I-I have been in love with Makoto all this time since the time it was only 
the two of us!” (Lucy) 


“Are we competing here, Lu-chan? Cause I have loved Takatsuki-kun since 
middle school.” (Aya) 


The three of them glare at each other while trying to hide their 
embarrassment. 


Furiae-san went: ‘My Knight is really popular~.’. 
Damn it, playing the spectator?! 
Furiae-san was having dinner on her own 


No, the black cat must have noticed the dangerous atmosphere, it moved 
from Sa-san to Furiae-san. 


“Naaau~, Naaau~.” 


“Oh? You want my fried fish? What a greedy cat you are.” (Furiae) 


She says this as she shares her food with it. 

Damn it, only that place is peaceful! 

“And so, My Knight, who do you like the most?” (Furiae) 
“Wait, Furiae-san?!” (Makoto) 

The gazes of all three gather over here. 

And they all connect to one point. 

“Makoto...” “Takatsuki-kun...” “Hero Makoto...” 

The gazes of the three get stronger and stronger. 

They steadily approached me. 

By the time I noticed, I was backed into a corner. 


My eyes go around in circles between the faces of Lucy, Sa-san, and 
Princess Sofia. 


This is impossible. 

Asking me to choose from one of them! 
“Please give me some time!” (Makoto) 
I prostrated for the second time that day. 
... H-How pathetic. 


I hesitantly looked up and Lucy, Sa-san, and Princess Sofia were looking at 
each other. 


“*...What should we do?” (Sofia) 


“We have troubled him...” (Lucy) 


“Uhm...Princess Sofia-sama, if Takatsuki-kun gets engaged to you, you 
will be taking him to the capital?” (Aya) 


“No, I want Hero Makoto to visit the Wood Country and the Fire Country 
together with Leo. Even if he is my fiancee, it is not like he will be always 
together with me... No, he might not be together with me most of the 
time...” (Sofia) 

“T see...that’s rough.” (Aya) 


Lucy and Sa-san’s expressions showed pity at the words of Princess Sofia. 


“Hey, how about you live here with us at this house too, Princess-sama?” 
(Lucy) 


“Ah, that’s nice, Lu-chan.” (Aya) 


“*.,. Uhm, are you two okay with that? Don’t you hate me for suddenly 
breaking it out to you about being engaged?” (Sofia) 


Princess Sofia asks hesitantly. 


“Well, if it is the request of the Goddess, it can’t be helped. Isn’t that right, 
Aya?” (Lucy) 


“Yeah. By the way, Princess Sofia-sama, you haven’t done anything to 
Takatsuki-kun, right?” (Aya) 


“That’s silly, Aya. She is a princess, you know? There’s no way...” (Lucy) 
Princess Sofia’s face grows beet red and looks away. 

Rh? 

(This is bad!) (Makoto) 


*Gi gi gi!* 


Lucy and Sa-san faces look down at me. 
“Hey, Makoto, what did you do to Princess Sofia?” (Lucy) 


“Aah...you are the same as Sakurai-kun, huh. They do say otherworlder 
men are fast with their hands...” (Aya) 


Wait! 
That was an accident! 
Also, there was that kind of saying?! 


“Wait! That was from me! ...I was the one...who did that to Hero 
Makoto...” (Sofia) 


Princess Sofia tries to refute with a beet red face. 
The latter half was barely audible. 


“M-Makoto, just what happened for the Ice Sculpture Princess to look like 
this...?” (Lucy) 


“The Princess that loves Takatsuki-kun a whole lot... This is bad, Lu-chan.” 
(Aya) 


Lucy and Sa-san held hands and stared at me. 

“F-For now, things will be as usual for a while, so let’s concentrate on Hero 
business and give some breathing room to calm down and think, okay?” 
(Makoto) 

I tried to close this topic quickly. 

The gazes of my two party members are still cold. 

*Cough* 


Princess Sofia regains her calm. 


“Hero Makoto, I will be living together with you all until Leo arrives. Is 
that okay?!” (Sofia) 


“... Yes.” (Makoto) 

And so, a strange cohabitation began. 

Sofia POVS 

I am now going back and forth from the house of Hero Makoto. 


With the oracle of the Goddess, I am now engaged to Hero Makoto, and I 
used transmission magic to tell my father and mother. 


In Rozes, the words of the Goddess Eir-sama are absolute. 
Even my father cannot go against an oracle. 


Though my father shouted threateningly: ‘What kind of man is he?! Bring 
him to the castle when you are back!’. 


Even though my father has already met him once in the Hero recognition 
ceremony... 


Well, they have practically not spoken with each other, so it can’t be helped 
that he doesn’t remember him. 


I also told him to have Leo come to Makkaren. 


When Leo heard that he would be going with Hero Makoto to the other 
countries, he was happy. 


He will most likely arrive here in a few days. 
When that happens, I will be separated from Hero Makoto again. 
Also, I am the Princess of Rozes. 


I can’t stay in the house the whole time. 


I have work in the church at noon. 
And it is only by night when I can head back to the house. 


The Fujiwara Company was the one that provided the household 
appliances. 


I had the Water Templars guard the surroundings of the house. 


I told them that it was okay to just have the minimum amount of guards 
needed, but...it looks like all of them are guarding. 


I will have to go around and greet them all. 


It seems like the Fujiwara Company is providing them with food and 
temporary lodging. 


The people of that company are really competent. 


As expected from the company that is managed by the friend of Hero 
Makoto. 


“Sofia.” 
Hero Makoto walked towards me with a black cat on his shoulder. 


Only when inside the house, he would speak to me without need for 
formalities. 


“Hero Makoto, good work on your training today as well.” (Sofia) 


“T was taught about sword magic by my friend just recently, and I feel like I 
am close to mastering it.” (Makoto) 


The usually cool Hero Makoto was speaking happily. 


“But shouldn’t you rest for a bit...?” (Sofia) 


The thing that surprised me the most after living together with him for one 
day was that...Hero Makoto wakes up faster than anyone, offers a prayer to 
his Goddess, and begins training. 


And, he trains more than anyone for the most amount of time. 


Just watching him made me worry whether he would break his body doing 
that. 


(...Could it be that what I said to him before about ‘you should train more’ 
has affected him?) (Sofia) 


When I spoke about this worry, I was laughed at by Lucy and Aya-san. 
By the way, I have asked them to speak to me without any formalities too. 


“Princess Sofia, Makoto’s training mania is a trait that he already had, so 
there’s no need to worry about that.” (Lucy) 


“Sofia-chan, Takatsuki-kun simply finds training fun.” (Aya) 
“Is...that so?” (Sofia) 


According to the two, Hero Makoto’s training regimen is by his own 
volition. 


(I didn’t understand anything about my own fiancee.) (Sofia) 
The time I can be with him is short. 

Let’s try to understand Hero Makoto as much as possible. 
OO 

“L-Lucy-san? What’s with that immodest attire?!” (Sofia) 


“Eh?” (Lucy) 


I raised a scream at Lucy-san who had just come out from the bath and was 
walking around with only a bath towel wrapped around her body. 


“Hey, Makoto, why is Princess Sofia surprised?” (Lucy) 
“She is surprised at your lack of common sense.” (Makoto) 


Hero Makoto says this with a sidelong glance and an exasperated tone as he 
continues training. 


“But when I come out from bathing, it is hot and I end up sweating, so I 
don’t want to wear clothes immediately.” (Lucy) 


“At least put on underwear. Here!” (Makoto) 

“Hey, stop handing over my underwear!” (Lucy) 

“You have them lying there in plain view anyways.” (Makoto) 
“Tt is embarrassing to have them touched!” (Lucy) 

“Ts that how it works?” (Makoto) 

Hero Makoto?! 

Why are you so calm?! 


Also, even if they are clean underwear, handing them over like that is 
unbelievable! 


Lucy-san is naked below that towel, right?! 
“Y-You must not! You are showing too much skin in front of men.” (Sofia) 


“Really? You may be talking about men, but it is only Makoto here, you 
know, Princess Sofia?” (Lucy) 


“That’s not the issue here, Lucy-san!” (Sofia) 


“Now now, change already.” (Makoto) 


“Kya! The towel is going to fall off if you do that... Do you wanna see?” 
(Lucy) 


“A bit.” (Makoto) 

“Hero Makoto!” (Sofia) 

“Tt was a joke.” (Makoto) 

.... am getting dizzy here. 

Is this how it usually is? 

OO 

““A-Aya-san! Why are you trying to enter Hero Makoto’s room?!” (Sofia) 
“To play?” (Aya) 


“It is already late in the night! You must not enter the room of a man at this 
hour before marriage!” (Sofia) 


“Hmm, but I am always going there though?” (Aya) 

“Eh, but...” (Sofia) 

While Aya-san was saying that, she slid into the room of Hero Makoto. 
I hesitated for a second before entering. 

Inside the room... 

“Water butterflies?” (Sofia) 


There were more than hundreds of blue butterflies flying around the whole 
room. 


He is controlling this amount of water spells? 

I look at the owner of the room while flustered and... 

“Ah, and here I was wondering where you were. Tsui, come here~.” (Aya) 
““Sa-san, you gave a name to the black cat?” (Makoto) 

The black cat made a ‘nauu~’ cry as he caressed it. 

“Yeah. Cute, right?” (Aya) 

“Why is the name Tsui?” (Makoto) 


“Its cry is nau nau, so I made her name Tsuitter. Tsui for short!” (Aya) 
<Obviously twitter, but the reason escapes me.> 


““.,.. request a change in name.” (Makoto) 

“Eeh, but I am already calling her that.” (Aya) 

“You are the only one calling her that.” (Makoto) 

(What are the two talking about...? Is that a word from their world?) (Sofia) 
He is chatting with Aya-san. 

While controlling several hundreds of water magic butterflies. 

Chantless, without even looking at them. 

I now understand really well what Leo said a long time ago. 

Hero Makoto’s magic control ability is far from that of your average person. 
Even I can tell that this sight in front of me is strange. 


“Sofia, what’s the matter?” (Makoto) 


“T am sorry for interrupting you while you were training. Aya-san, you must 
not interrupt him while—” (Sofia) 


I look at Aya-san while saying this, and... 

Aya-san?! 

“Why are you lying in Hero Makoto’s bed?!” (Sofia) 

“Aah, it smells of Takatsuki-kun~.” (Aya) 

Guuh, what kind of smell is—what am I thinking?! 
“Haah...sleep in your own room today, Sa-san.” (Makoto) 
“Yes, I will try.” (Aya) 

“Please wait. What did you mean by that just now?” (Sofia) 
This is something I can’t let pass as his fiance. 


“There’s a lot of times when Sa-san would just throw herself on my bed and 
fall asleep right after.” (Makoto) 


“D-Does that mean you sleep together with her...?” (Sofia) 
N-No way! 

Then, they are an actual couple... 

“T sleep alone on the floor.” (Makoto) 

“You could sleep with me.” (Aya) 

“As if I could!” (Makoto) 

(So you get embarrassed there...) (Sofia) 


This is the daily life of Hero Makoto. 


I remember the words of Goddess Eir-sama. 


“Mako-kun is uptight and dense, so you have to go on the offensive real 
hard or it won’t work.” (Eir) 


“Real hard, as in how...” (Sofia) 
“Hmm, it might be good to imitate Lucy-chan and Aya-chan. It is to the 
point that you would react with ‘they are so proactive, and yet he reacts in 


that way?!’ kinda deal, so I can understand how he can even block the 
seductions of Noah~.” (Eir) 


“T-I see...” (Sofia) 
Even if you tell me to seduce him, Eir-sama... 


“Thou shall join forces with the Hero Makoto and save the Water Country 
of Rozes.” (Eir) 


Eir-sama only spoke seriously on the last part and left. 
It is true that I have no experience in love. 
If nothing is done, nothing begins. 


I finally managed to get engaged to him thanks to the guidance of the 
Goddess-sama. 


I decided to act. 

©Takatsuki Makoto POV} 
“...Hero Makoto.” (Sofia) 
Princess Sofia entered my room. 
I was sitting on my bed, training. 


Her expression was cooler than usual. 


“Aah, Sofia, is it almost time for dinner...?”” (Makoto) 
Looks like she came here to call me. 

While I was thinking I should head to the dining room... 
*Gachan* 

The sound of something closing rang. 

“Sofia...?” (Makoto) 

““...Can I sit beside you?” (Sofia) 

Princess Sofia sits by my side before I could answer. 
She places her left hand on top of my right. 

My heart jumps. 


The shoulder of the blushing Princess Sofia touches my shoulder lightly 
while maintaining an expressionless face. 


“Hero Makoto...” “Sofia...” 
We were about to say something at the same time. 


“To all the adventurers and soldiers in Makkaren! Gather at the West Gate 
at once! A stampede of monsters has shown up! The danger level is 
Calamity Designation Town. I repeat...” 


An urgent broadcast resonated in the whole city from the Adventurer Guild 
using wind magic. 


Chapter 122: Crisis of 
Makkaren (1) 


“To all the adventurers and soldiers in Makkaren! Gather at the West Gate 
at once! A stampede of monsters has shown up! The danger level is 
Calamity Designation Town. I repeat...” 


The expression of Princess Sofia changed at that announcement. 
“Sofia, I will head to the West Gate!” (Makoto) 

“T will head to the church and instruct the priests.” (Sofia) 

“Can I count on you with Furiae?” (Makoto) 

“Understood. Please be careful, Hero Makoto.” (Sofia) 

I had a short exchange with Princess Sofia and rushed off the room. 
“Princess, please act together with Princess Sofia!” (Makoto) 
“...Got it.” (Furiae) 


Furiae-san, who was at the corridor, had a face as if she wanted to say 
something for an instant, but she nodded obediently. 


“Makoto, let’s go!” “We going, Takatsuki-kun!” 
Lucy and Sa-san met up and we headed to the West Gate. 


The emergency announcement of the Adventurer Guild continued on the 
way. 


Calamity Designation: Town. 


If it were at the deep levels of Laberintos it would be one thing, but in 
Makkaren where even a Griffon is rare, this ain’t a trivial matter. 


The residents of Makkaren have a different atmosphere to them, and they 
can’t hide their uneasiness. 


People shutting in their houses, people heading to the church; there were a 
variety of reactions. 


We run past the people and head to the West Gate. 

“You’re here now, Makoto!” 

“Lucas-san!” (Makoto) 

That’s a relief! 

The number one adventurer veteran of Makkaren is here today. 


There’s also these veteran adventurers: Ogre Slasher, Vlad; the Spear, 
Clark; the Giant Killer, Ian; the Heavy Drinker, Justin. 


“Alright, we won.” (Makoto) 
“Takatsuki-kun, that’s a flag.” (Aya) 
Yeah, Sa-san. Let’s not do that. 


“T-Takatsuki-sama, the monster horde this time isn’t like the one from last 
time!” (Nina) 


Nina-san came with a distressed expression with her rabbit ears perked up. 
“How many monsters are there, Nina-san?” (Makoto) 


It was 500 last time. 


If there’s even more than that, 1,000 or 2,000 maybe? 

“T-Ten thousand monsters.” (Nina) 

“...Huh?” (Makoto) 

“N-No way...” (Lucy) 

My dumbfounded voice and the despairing voice of Lucy resonate. 
Sa-san looks grim. 

The expressions of the adventurers gathered here were almost the same. 
The young adventurers were pale and couldn’t maintain their calm. 
10,000? There must be a mistake, right? 

There’s more than even some of the towns around here! 

“Well, no need to be so pessimistic, Makoto.” (Lucas) 

Lucas-san ruffles my hair. 


“Lucas-san! How many people do we have if we add all the adventurers and 
soldiers of Makkaren?” (Makoto) 


“Around 300.” (Lucas) 
“Eeeh...” (Makoto) 

A-An impossible event! 
This is a forced loss event! 


“This might be a first for the young ones. A stampede of monsters can’t be 
dealt with using regular means. Ooi, the ones who can use earth magic, 
create a wall so that the gate isn’t destroyed. But keep an opening that 
people can come and go in.” (Lucas) 


see" A Tright.’””” 

The veteran adventurers are giving instructions to the young ones. 
“Makoto, I am giving the orders here, but is that okay with you?” (Lucas) 
“Of course. I leave it to you.” (Makoto) 

The young adventurers were just staying there nervous -including me. 

I have no choice but to leave it to the experienced veterans. 


“Alright, the ones who are new to a stampede, listen here! This goes for 
everyone that’s not an adventurer, too!” (Lucas) 


Lucas-san gathers the people with a loud shout. 


The young adventurers and the soldiers of the city, and even the templars 
had gathered. 


I could see Jean and Emily within that group, but this is not the time to be 
chatting. 


We all had tense expressions. 


“Perk up your ears! What’s important about fighting a mass stampede of 
monsters is how long we can last. Fortunately, the ramparts of Makkaren 
are quite sturdy. We will be reinforcing them further with earth magic. The 
ones who can do long distance attacks with magic or bows, stand on alert at 
the top of the ramparts.” (Lucas) 


Lucy is going to follow that and go up the walls. 
Ah, I am also a mage. 
“Ooi, Makoto, can you defeat the enemies with your magic?” (Lucas) 


“Lucas-san? I have obtained a long distance attack by using Spirit Magic.” 
(Makoto) 


“Hoh, I see. Then, I am counting on you.” (Lucas) 
“Hey, Takatsuki-kun, what about me?” (Aya) 
Right, only Sa-san would be left behind. 

That’s troubling. 


“Little Aya-chan, you guard the gate. It would be best if you don’t have a 
turn, but if the gate is broken, we close quarter combatants will become the 
last line of defense.” (Lucas) 


“Alright. But I am worried about Takatsuki-kun, so can I stay by his side?” 
(Aya) 

“Hmm...it would be weird for there to be no one protecting Hero Makoto. 

Alright! Looks like there won’t be any problems in leaving it to you, Little 
Aya-chan!” (Lucas) 


Lucas-san hasn’t seen Sa-san fight, and yet, it seems like he doesn’t doubt 
her strength. 


Is this a situation where the strong know the strong? 
Damn it, that’s an envying feeling. 


“Makoto, Little Aya-chan, we are going up the walls. I will be giving orders 
as a whole.” (Lucas) 


We followed Lucas-san. 


The ramparts are several meters tall, and there’s paths at the top of it so that 
people can walk by. 


The mages have already begun chanting. 
Lucy’s magic takes time too, so I hope it makes it in time... 


I glance at Lucas-san who is glaring at the direction outside the walls. 


“Tt is impressive how you can stay calm, Lucas-san.” (Makoto) 


“Don’t be silly. A Calamity Designation Stampede is rare. Honestly 
speaking, if it weren’t Makkaren, it could have brought a city down.” 
(Lucas) 


This certainly is the first time I see him have such a serious expression. 
“Lucas, monsters spotted!” 

The scout that could use floating magic returned. 

Not long after, a horde of more than 10,000 monsters come into sight. 
More accurately speaking, only a portion of it. 


We can’t see all the monsters because they are covered by the shadows of 
the Great Forest. 


Goblins, Kobolds, Orcs, Ogres, Giants...are there any 1,000 year 
monsters? 


“Mages, are you ready?!” (Lucas) 


Looks like the chants of the mages lined up on the walls are just about 
done. 


The one who ts gathering the most attention 1s... 
“Lucy, you really can use Monarch Magic...” (Makoto) 
“Wow, Lu-chan.” (Aya) 


She was lifting the staff of her great grandfather, the Legendary Hero 
Johnny Walker. 


Her hair and eyes were shining as if reacting to her mana. 


The mana gathering in her staff was creating a swirl of fire like a tornado as 
it went up. 


Fire Monarch Magic: Phoenix. 
A giant fire bird shows up from the staff of Lucy. 
It is slowly increasing in size, albeit slightly unstable. 


“Lucy’s Monarch Magic, huh. That’s the daughter of the Crimson Witch for 
ya.” (Lucas) 


I heard the mutter of Lucas-san. 

I should prepare myself. 

“Spirit-sans, Spirit-sans.” (Makoto) 

I raised the dagger of Noah-sama and called the Water Spirits. 
The blade that had become one with the Spirits shone blue. 


At the same time, the compressed mana begins to pulsate as if it had a heat 
of its own. 


I charge mana into the dagger of Noah-sama. 





According to Sakurai-kun, mana on the level of Monarch Magic. 
(Does it lose to the mana of Lucy...?) (Makoto) 

I glance at the Fire Phoenix that is getting endlessly bigger. 

It seriously feels like Lucy has infinite mana. 

The chants of the mages ended. 

The horde of monsters are now at around 50 meters of distance. 
“Shoot!” (Lucas) 

At the signal of Lucas-san, the spells were shot all at once. 
Sword Magic: [Water Dragon Claw]! 


I release all the mana in the dagger of Noah-sama and release it into a giant 
blade. 


It attacks the horde of monsters with the gigantic Fire Phoenix of Lucy. 
*BOOM!* 


My vision was blocked completely as an explosion reverberated in front of 
me. 


A thunderous sound that makes me wonder if my eardrums are broken now. 
The ground shakes greatly. 

Is this war? 

It is a war. 


After the cloud of dust dissipated, there were several hundred corpses from 
monsters. 


Burned, crushed, slashed; as a first attack, it isn’t bad. 
But... 

“We haven’t defeated them all...” (Lucas) 

The tone of Lucas-san was bitter. 

Monsters stomping over the corpses appeared soon after. 
“Next volley! Prioritize the flying monsters!” (Lucas) 

I could see wyverns and griffons here and there. 

The mages are defeating those. 

“{Meteor Rain]!” 

“Firestorm ]!” 

“Thunderbolt]!” 

“T Stone Crush]!” 

“| Water Dragon Claw]!” 

The mages continue shooting out spells one after the other. 
Corpse mountains of several hundred monsters were created again. 
Even so, their momentum didn’t decrease. 

What’s with these monsters?! 

Infinite spawning?! 

“Lucas...something is strange.” 


“Yeah, they should have lowered in speed by now...” (Lucas) 


“This is bad... Mages who have run out of mana are beginning to show 
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up. 


“Restore your mana with mana restoration items! The Guild will reimburse 
you later!” 


The veterans were giving instructions to the young adventurers who were 
hesitating in using mana restoration items. 


In my case...there’s no need for mana restoration items, but...after using 
Spirit Magic several times, the power decreased more and more. 


(It is most likely the fault of this battlefield...) (Makoto) 
Water Spirits prefer peace. 


There’s no way they would like a place like this where blood and dust is 
rampant. 


The mages that are shooting magic...only Lucy remains, huh. 
All the other mages have run out of mana. 

“We managed to defeat around 2,000 with magic...” 
“Normally, it would be enough, but...” 

There’s around 8,000 remaining now. 


The forest close to Makkaren has been blown up due to the first volley of 
spells. 


The monsters are coming out from the Great Forest that we can see from far 
away. 


The monsters were showing up from there as if they were popping out. 


(Hm? This is strange.) (Makoto) 


My instinct is telling me something. 


“Takatsuki-kun! That wyvern just now was the one you cut its wings off!” 
(Aya) 


Following the voice of Sa-san, someone shouts. 
“That Giant should have been defeated by my spell!” 
“That Ogre too! My spell should have hit it directly!” 
“The monsters are rising back...?” 

“No way...” 

The moment I heard people shouting that... 
“GUUOOOOOOOH!!”’ 

A cry that shook my insides and made the air and mana tremble resonated. 
Something showed up on top of the Great Forest. 

It is too far from here. 

I use [Farsight]. 

What I see is... 

(A dragon with black scales...) (Makoto) 


The mana around that black dragon was shaking like a mirage due to the 
dense mana. 


“An Ancient Dragon! That thing is healing the wounds of the monsters!” 


“Nonsense! We are in Rozes! There’s no way there would be an Ancient 
Dragon!” 


“Lucas! You have fought an Ancient Dragon before, right? Is that really an 
Ancient Dragon?” 


The veteran adventurers were raising their voices in panic. 
This is the first time that I have seen them so flustered. 


“T fought an Ancient Dragon when I was in the Heart of Laberintos. It was a 
land Ancient Dragon though... This is the first time I see a flying one.” 
(Lucas) 


“There’s no doubt it is an Ancient Dragon then...?” 
“Most likely...” (Lucas) 
“Damn it! Then, is this stampede its fault?” 


“T don’t know. But as long as we don’t defeat that thing, the fight won’t be 
over...” (Lucas) 


“You must be kidding... An Ancient Dragon would require an Orichalcum 
Class Adventurer...” 


Distress spreads within the adventurers. 

Most of the mages have run out of mana. 
“TMeteor Shower]!” 

Who knows how many spells Lucy has shot now. 
She is heaving and is showing visible exhaustion. 
She is working way too hard on her own! 


“Lucy, rest for a bit! Everyone is recovering their mana with restoration 
items!” (Makoto) 


“...Haah...haah...haah...I am okay, Makoto. I still have mana.” (Lucy) 


I glanced outside the walls and the monsters were heading towards us 
without any signs of change. 


But there’s practically no attacks from the mages now. 

Lucas-san’s expression grows grimmer by the second. 

It is only a matter of time before they arrive at the gate... 

At that moment...one Griffon lunged towards Lucy from the sky. 
Shit! 

“Sa-san!” (Makoto) 

“You! What are you trying to do to Lu-chan?!” (Aya) 

Sa-san sends the Griffon flying with her Hammer of the Fierce God. 


It was almost at the same time as the talon of the Griffon was about to hit 
Lucy. 


“Kya!” (Lucy) 

Lucy falls down the rampart. 
[Will you jump to sa— 

Yes <— 

“Lucy!” (Makoto) 


Something popped up at the corner of my sight for a moment, but I ignored 
that and jumped down the rampart. 


Chapter 123: Crisis of 
Makkaren (2) 


“Lucy!” (Makoto) 
I jump down the rampart and hold Lucy in my arms. 


With Clear Mind, I resolve myself, and clad my body in mana before we 
crash onto the ground. 


“Guh!” (Makoto) 


We crashed into the ground after falling for several meters, but... by 
changing the Mana into Aura, I somehow managed to avoid severe injuries. 


“Lucy, are you okay?!” (Makoto) 


“Haha... messed up... Why is it that Griffons always aim for me...” 
(Lucy) 


Lucy laughs weakly. 


She had big wounds on her side and arm, and a lot of blood was flowing 
out. 


“Damn it! Wait for a bit!” (Makoto) 
I hurriedly pour a healing potion on Lucy. 
“Ma...koto...your back...” (Lucy) 


I confirmed with RPG Player that a number of Ogres were approaching. 


Sword Magic: [Water Dragon Claw]. 

I cut them all down without looking back. 

Argh! At this busy time! 

That was the last bit of mana from the Spirits I had. 
The bleeding of Lucy stops with the healing potion. 
But the wound isn’t completely gone. 


I continue pouring healing potions, but anymore healing requires healing 
magic... 


“Takatsuki-kun, Lu-chan, are you okay?!” (Aya) 

Sa-san sends the monsters approaching us flying as she comes down. 
“The wound is deep, but the blood has stopped!’ (Makoto) 

What do I do? 

The density of monsters is increasing more and more. 

We will eventually be crushed. 

“You! Don’t get any closer!” (Aya) 


Sa-san is fighting them off on her own, but monsters are approaching from 
the other places that are not being protected by her as well. 


(Spirit Magic...won’t make it in time.) (Makoto) 
My own mana is zero. 
But I can’t separate from Lucy. 


...1 grasped my dagger. 


I have no choice but to fight with this. 

—”Obey me, you lowly beasts!” 

A pleasant voice that doesn’t fit in a battlefield resonated. 
The monsters suddenly began fighting each other! 


The one standing between us and the monsters was a girl with beautiful 
black hair. 


“Princess! What are you doing?!” (Makoto) 


Furiae-san, who was supposed to be together with Princess Sofia, was for 
some reason here. 


“Princess Sofia has finished evacuating the residents, and she is currently 
establishing a refuge to accept the wounded. I can’t use healing magic, 
and...I had a bad feeling, so | came here.” (Furiae) 


“... Thanks. You saved us.” (Makoto) 


I am supposed to be the Guardian Knight, yet I was protected by my 
princess... 


Furiae-san is a user of Destiny Magic which can peer into the future. 
Then, her ‘bad feeling’ must be correct. 


The threat of monsters towards Lucy has been dispelled temporarily thanks 
to Sa-san and Furiae-san. 


Now, we just have to find the timing to return to the ramparts and—while I 
was thinking that... 


“[Sever]!” 


A giant aura blade cuts down several monsters. 


A warrior with a thick bladed sword in one hand and armor that has seen 
the wear of time stands in front of us and the monsters to protect us. 


“Makoto, Lucy, are you okay?” 
“Lucas-san! Why did you come down?!” (Makoto) 


But once I took a look, I could see that the other swordsmen, brawlers, and 
close quarter combat adventurers were coming out one after the other. 


“We won't last with just mages. From here on we have to use all of our 
forces.” (Lucas) 


Lucas-san shouts an order to the people around. 

“Listen here! From here on, the people that are Gold Rank and higher will 
be fighting the Ancient Dragon. The Silver Rank and lower will protect the 
gates together with the soldiers! Mages! When you recover your mana, 
provide cover fire. The injured ones return inside the walls immediately! 
We have prepared a path in a size that people can pass!” (Lucas) 

“Can you...win against the Ancient Dragon?” (Makoto) 


Ancient Dragon. 


That’s what the dragons who have lived for more than 1,000 years are 
called. 


Dragons are said to be the strongest living beings, but there aren’t many that 
live more than 1,000 years. 


That’s why an Ancient Dragon is special within dragons. 


It is said that just meeting one in your lifetime as a normal adventurer 
would be lucky. 


You could brag about it your whole life. 


Of course, if you survive, that is... 


“Tt might be rough this time around...” (Lucas) 

Deep creases are made between the eyebrows of Lucas-san. 
“L-Lucas-san.” (Makoto) 

I am surprised by his uncharacteristically weak statement. 


You said at the bar that you have fought and survived battles against any 
kind of monsters! 


“T have fought an Ancient Dragon once when I was at the Heart of 
Laberintos. At that time, it was a party of more than 10 Mythril and 
Platinum Ranks...and more than half died. We were just lucky that some 
survived. Makoto, you are a Hero. Think of your survival first.” (Lucas) 


““...No way, but...” (Makoto) 
Lucas-san doesn’t wait for my rebuttal and orders the other adventurers. 


In a short amount of time, an improvised party to subjugate the Ancient 
Dragon was created. 


“Takatsuki-sama, please take care of Danna-sama, okay?” (Nina) 
“N-Nina-san...?”” (Makoto) 

By the time I noticed, Nina-san was close by. 

No, what did she say just now...? 


“T am a Gold Rank adventurer. I am in the Ancient Dragon subjugation 
team.” (Nina) 


“Wait! You are the wife of Fuji-yan!” (Makoto) 


You are going to be marrying soon! 


“But if we don’t defeat the Ancient Dragon, Makkaren is done for. Danna- 
sama, Chris, and everyone will die.” (Nina) 


Nina-san smiles. It 1s the usual smile of Nina-san. 

The veteran adventurers of Makkaren are leaving. 

I was made fun of because I was weak even though I was an otherworlder. 
I was given a weird nickname. 

Every day making an excuse to have a drinking party... 

(No...) (Makoto) 

This ‘route’ is no good. 

It is the Bad End. 

The veteran party with Lucas-san as the leader rushed into the Great Forest. 
Obviously, not through the path where the stampede is. 


They will be hiding with the trees, avoiding the monsters, and arrive at the 
Ancient Dragon. 


(But if they arrive to where the Ancient Dragon is...) (Makoto) 

It will become an intense battle. 

That Ancient Dragon is most likely controlling the monsters. 

Powerful monsters will gather where the Ancient Dragon is, and Lucas-san, 
Nina-san, and the others will be attacked, not only by the Ancient Dragon, 
but by a horde of monsters too. 


When that happens, there’s no hopes of winning. 


... They will all die. 


Even so, Lucas-san who has the title of Dragon Hunter might be able to 
bring the situation to a point where they will both take each other down. 


That’s the plan of Lucas-san. 

No, it is not a plan. 

It is a suicidal charge. 

I look around. 

Monsters burned to cinders from fire magic, and clouds of dust rising. 
There’s practically no Water Spirits due to them loving silence and peace. 
My magic is useless. 

The useless...Hero. 

Damn it! 

Game Over. 

That screen showed up in my mind. 

And despair began to cover my whole body. 

“XXXXXXXX (UNDINE)!!” (Makoto) 

I unconsciously shout in Spirit Language! 

Come out already! 

...Even so, the Great Spirit doesn’t show up. 

Sa-san is fighting a Rock Giant with her hammer. 


Furiae-san was having a hard time charming the pack of Big Wolves that 
were moving fast. 


The other Silver Rank adventurers were somehow managing by having the 
rampart at their backs, but... 


(We will most likely not last long...) (Makoto) 
What can I do? 

My mana is zero. 

There’s no Water Spirits. 

If I didn’t have Clear Mind, I would be scratching my head in frustration. 
I could only hold Lucy who was lying down. 
Do I not have anything? Any other choice?! 

As if hearing this... 

Words show up in mid-air. 

[Who will you sync with? | 

Furiae 

Lucy 

(...Eh? RPG Player...) (Makoto) 

Choices float in front of me. 

Letters I am used to seeing. 

But the choices were not the usual Yes and No. 
It is as 1f the Skill is advising me. 

But I have no time to hesitate. 


Choose. 


(But who?) (Makoto) 
Sync with Furiae-san? 
If I do, what I can use is Charm Magic? 


It is convenient to use Charm Magic and have the monsters kill each other, 
but I don’t think I am that skilful with it. 


In the first place, Moon Magic shows its power at night. 
Not now. 
Then... 


“Lucy, let me synchronize with you. Sorry, even though you are injured...” 
(Makoto) 


“...Itis okay. But you might get burned like last time...” (Lucy) 
“That’s okay then.” (Makoto) 


According to Noah-sama, due to the Love Pact, Lucy and I can synchronize 
better than before. 


That’s why, it should be okay...probably. 

“Hey, by synchronizing, you mean that, right?” (Lucy) 

“oy 

Lucy wraps her uninjured hand around the back of my head as she smiles. 
“Lucy, don’t force yourself to move, 1t w—” (Makoto) 

It will worsen your wound...is what I was about to say, but I couldn’t. 


“Here... Hnnn.” (Lucy) 


She kissed me. 
At that instant, my sight became bright red. 
There’s a whole lot of bright red lights. 


Just like at that time when the Giant Old Man showed me the Spirits for the 
first time. 


No, it is more than at that time. 

It is overflowing with Fire Spirits as far as my eyes can see. 
What...is...this?! 

(No, wait. Remember...) (Makoto) 

Fire Spirits love fires and festivals. 

Source: First time Spirit Language. 

Fire Spirits are the rowdy type?! 

What dangerous Spirits...1s what I thought at the time I read that. 

Fire Spirits had nothing to do with me at that time, so I forgot about it. 


The surroundings are a state of war with monsters and Makkaren 
adventurers and soldiers. 


For the Fire Spirits, this must be like a brawl. 
“Hot! XXXXXX (Stay a bit away).” (Makoto) 
The Fire Spirits nearby were scorching me! 

I hurriedly warned them with Spirit Language. 


Aah...so I got burned in the past because of these guys. 


Lucy, looks like your demon blood had nothing to do with it. 
“...Makoto?” (Lucy) 

Lucy stopped kissing me and looked up at me in wonder. 
The Fire Spirits are...not disappearing. 


“XXXXXXXXXXXXX (Fire Spirit-sans, please lend me your strength).” 
(Makoto) 


sereeescee Ve XX XX, (Alright!).””’””’ 
A powerful response came back! 
We can do this. 


“Takatsuki-kun, what are you doing while Fu-chan and I are desperately 
fighting here~?” (Aya) 


“My Knight! Keep the flirting in moderation!” (Furiae) 
Ah, crap. 
They saw my sync kiss with Lucy. 


“Sa-san! I will be using Spirit Magic that’s powerful enough to blow up all 
the monsters! Tell everyone to evacuate!” (Makoto) 


“Eeeh? Geez, I got it!” (Aya) 
Sa-san puffed her cheeks in anger and took a deep breath. 


“EVERYONE!!! Takatsuki-kun is going to be blowing up all the monsters, 
so run awaaaaaaay!!” (Aya) 


Even though she is not using communication magic, she shouted in a loud 
enough voice that it resonated through all the Great Forest. 


That’s my Sa-san! 

Alright, let’s do this! 

I held the hand of Lucy tightly. 

The magic I will be using 1s... 

Fire Magic: Fireball. 

I am a newbie in Fire Magic. 

I haven’t trained with it at all compared to Water Magic. 
That’s why I will be using Elementary Magic. 

But right now I have infinite mana... 


(For now, it should be okay to make as many as the number of monsters, I 
guess...) (Makoto) 


I activate the spell. 

Furiae Naia Laphroaig POV} 
“What’s...this?” (Furiae) 

I stare dumbfounded at the sky. 


An amount of fireballs that’s enough to cover the whole sky as far as my 
eye can see. 


Not only the monsters, even the adventurers were fazed out by this. 


“Run away close to the ramparts quickly! Make a roll-call to see if there’s 
comrades that have not managed to run away!” (Aya) 


The warrior Aya-san is shouting out loud. 


The adventurers hurriedly run away. 

The monsters chase after them, but... 

But fireballs shot at an astounding speed were hitting those monsters. 
The fireballs that hit the ground made a vertical fire pillar. 


When I looked around, I could see monsters chasing after the adventurers 
getting burned by fireballs here and there. 


Unbelievable magic accuracy and a wide field of vision. 
The one controlling those is... 


“Hey, Sa-san, Nina-san and the others entered the forest from the left side, 
right?” (Makoto) 


“Yeah, so I think it is okay to attack the monsters at the right side.” (Aya) 
“Okay~.” (Makoto) 


The moment My Knight said that, several hundreds of fireballs were shot at 
the monster horde, and several hundred of fire pillars were raised. 


The pitiful cries of monsters resonate. 

The monsters there must be in a hellish situation right now. 
But I thought that cruel sight was beautiful. 

Perfectly controlled magic can be this beautiful. 

At that moment, a giant shadow passed by in the sky. 
“Takatsuki-kun! A Green Dragon showed up!” (Aya) 


“Geh, again?” (Makoto) 


My Knight makes a displeased expression. 

If I remember correctly, it caused quite a lot of trouble last time. 
I heard it was defeated by Ryosuke in the end though... 

“Fire Magic: [Hundred Fire Arrows].” (Makoto) 

After muttering those words. 


The Green Dragon was pierced by an astounding amount of fire arrows and 
crashed down. 


Eh? That easily? 

“Waah, Takatsuki-kun, it is well-done now!” (Aya) 

The Warrior-san applauds. 

“Green Dragons burn easily, huh.” (Lucy) 

Mage-san chuckles as if amazed. 

There’s no tension at all. 

“Hero Makoto! All adventurers and soldiers have finished evacuating!” 


“Everyone aside from the group of Lucas-san that headed to the Ancient 
Dragon should be here already.” 


The adventurers report to My Knight. 

Looks like they have finished retreating. 
“Alright. Then, let’s put an end to this.” (Makoto) 
Saying this, My Knight raises his dagger. 


“Hih!”’ 


The one who screamed is someone I don’t know, but it must be a mage. 
(Well, I can understand why you would scream...) (Furiae) 
I myself am a Moon Mage. 


Seeing the mass of mana that’s swirling around My Knight is making me 
shake. 


How can he look so fine being in the middle of that? 


The several thousands of fireballs that are still covering the sky to the point 
of being dazzling had increased by more than three times its numbers now. 


Even if there were more than 100 high rank mages, I don’t think they would 
be able to replicate this. 


Moreover, it is only one person that’s making this possible. 


That guy that’s easily controlling this mind numbing amount of mana so 
easily... 


“Fire Magic: [Fireball Rain].” (Makoto) 

(There’s no such spell!) (Furiae) 

He seems to be improvising. 

*BOOM BOOM BOOM BOOM!* 

The fireballs rain on the horde of monsters without giving room to breath. 
Ah, the monsters are finally beginning to run away. 

They obviously couldn’t endure this. 


(When he was kissing the Mage-san at our back while the Warrior-san and I 
were fighting, I was thinking about kicking him, but...) (Furiae) 


What a guy. 

It is just as Ryosuke said... 

*Takatsuki-kun will always be able to resolve it in the end’, was it? 
Is that what they call trust? 


Ryosuke’s attitude when talking about My Knight feels kinda different from 
trust. 


The Light Hero, Sakurai Ryosuke. 
The Water Country’s Hero, Takatsuki Makoto. 
The two of them are the complete opposite. 


As a Monarch Rank Destiny Mage, I can see Fate Threads with Destiny 
Magic. 


The people have Fate Threads proportional to their influence. 
The Light Hero is especially exceptional in that front. 


He has several thousands of Fate Threads worthy of being the person who 
will be saving the world. 


On the other hand, from the Water Country’s Hero...from My Knight.../ 
can t see a single Fate Thread. 


That’s why I thought at first that he was a weak existence that doesn’t have 
any influence at all. 


But I was wrong. 


Takatsuki Makoto has a lot of influence in the Warrior-san and the Mage- 
san, and he is loved. 


On top of that, he is loved by the Rozes Princess. 


And yet, I can’t see anything. 

I can’t see his future. 

A person who my powers don’t work on. 

It bothers me... 

Maybe he is hiding unbelievable power... 

That’s why I had him become my Guardian Knight. 
I didn’t expect him to easily accept it though. 


But the result was that, even when he became my Guardian Knight, I 
couldn’t see anything. 


It is not like Takatsuki Makoto was hiding any power. He was simply a 
diligent Hero that likes to train. 


Fortunately, Takatsuki Makoto and his comrades are not bad people. 


They don’t discriminate against me, the Cursed Oracle, and spoke to me 
without any worries. 


The Water City of Makkaren they brought me to 1s also a good place. 
My Knight and Ryosuke get along. 

This place is pleasant. 

That’s what I thought. 

But... 

I saw the future of Makkaren falling with my Destiny Magic. 


A stampede that would be impossible to block in a rural place like this. 


But clairvoyance isn’t definite. 

I don’t want to do nothing and wait for destruction. 

Thinking this, I came all the way to the battlefield. 

(...But this is crazy.) (Furiae) 

The despairing amount of monsters I thought would bring the downfall of 
the city...has been brought to screams and were made to run away by a 
single apprentice mage. 


It is already completely different from the future I saw. 


... The stampede of monsters pushing Makkaren...disappeared. 


Chapter 124: Crisis of 
Makkaren (3) 


A horde of more than 10,000 monsters are all gone. 

I release the synchronization with Lucy. 

“Haah, that was seriously rough...” (Makoto) 

I was really flustered... 

“Ahaha, good work, Takatsuki-kun.” (Aya) 

“My Knight...you did well.” (Furiae) 

“Thanks, you two.” (Makoto) 

Sa-san and Furiae-san direct slightly tired smiles at me. 

The two really helped me out. 

But there’s no doubt that the one who contributed the most was... 


“Lucy, thanks. I have to heal your wounds... I will call someone who can 
use healing magic.” (Makoto) 


“O-Okay... Hey, Makoto, you don’t have the Fire Magic Skill, right? Why 
can you use Fire Magic in that way?” (Lucy) 


“Hm?” (Makoto) 


I was worried about the wounds of Lucy, but it seems like Lucy is interested 
in the magic of just now. 


“Uhm, the basics are the same as water magic. When I sync with you, I can 
temporarily use the Fire Magic Skill, I think.” (Makoto) 


I don’t understand the logic clearly though. 
I should try asking Noah-sama next time. 
“What’s that? That’s unfair.” (Furiae) 

For some reason, Furiae-san retorted. 


“But it was harder to control than water magic. It felt like my proficiency 
was reduced by a 100 levels.” (Makoto) 


“By the way, how high is your magic proficiency, Makoto?” (Lucy) 
“260? Maybe a little higher than that?” (Makoto) 

What’s with those eyes, Lucy, Furiae-san? 

“Makoto-kun, Lucy!” (Emily) 

Emily appeared. Nice timing. 

“Emily! Lucy is injured. Please use healing magic.” (Makoto) 

A familiar priest came. 

“Leave it to me!” (Emily) 

Emily chants and the wounds of Lucy begin to heal. 


Alright, Lucy should be alright with this. 


Now all that’s left is heading to where the Ancient Dragon is. 
““Sa-san, we are going to where Nina-san is together—” (Makoto) 
(Wait, Makoto!) (Noah) 

“Wait, My Knight!” (Furiae) 

“Hm?” (Makoto) 

Noah-sama and Furiae-san call me at the same time. 


(The Ancient Dragon is bad news! The one here has lived for more than 
2,000 years and it is a senior even within Ancient Dragons. You won’t be 
able to win against it.) (Noah) 


“You must not fight the Ancient Dragon. That place has a ruinous future... 
But maybe My Knight will be okay...” (Furiae) 


Noah-sama’s serious voice. 
Furiae-san seems to waver around the end. What’s the matter? 


(One question then, Noah-sama. Can Lucas-san and the others win against 
the Ancient Dragon?) (Makoto) 


(...Makoto. I think that’s going to be hard, but there’s things that you just 
have to give up on—) (Noah) 


“Alright! Let’s go, Sa-san!” (Makoto) 

(Hey!) (Noah) 

I refuse to give up. 

“Alright. To where Nina-san is, right?” (Aya) 


“Yeah, we are going to defeat the Ancient Dragon!” (Makoto) 


(i am telling you, you can’t!) (Noah) 

“Now now, we won’t know unless we try.” (Makoto) 
“Who are you talking to, Takatsuki-kun?” (Aya) 

“The Goddess. Princess, you stay here please.” (Makoto) 
“O-Okay...” (Furiae) 

“Makoto, be careful!” (Lucy) 


Being seen off by Furiae-san who seems to be worried and Lucy who has a 
smile even though she seems to be in pain, we head deep inside the forest. 


Sa-san and I passed by the corpses of monsters and ran inside the forest. 
...Correction: we were running through the burned field. 

“T hope Lucas-san and the others are okay.” (Makoto) 

“They are all veterans, right? I am sure they are fine.” (Aya) 

I talk with Sa-san as we hurry to where the Ancient Dragon is. 

I am worried about Nina-san and the others. 

(...Makoto, listen.) (Noah) 

Noah-sama’s cold voice resonates. 

“What is it, Noah-sama?” (Makoto) 


(Aya-chan and you as you currently are...won’t be able to defeat the 
Ancient Dragon, that’s definite. Turn back now.) (Noah) 


“But Lucas-san, Nina-san, and the others are fighting. I can’t run away by 
myself.” (Makoto) 


“Takatsuki-kun, what is the Goddess saying?” (Aya) 

“She is saying you and I won’t be able to win against the Ancient Dragon... 
Sa-san, I am sorry to say this after you came this far, but... want you to go 
back—mgh!” (Makoto) 

Sa-san suddenly pinched my cheek. 

That hurt. 

“Who is the one saying those silly things? Is it this mouth~?” (Aya) 

“Sorry, I won’t say that anymore.” (Makoto) 

No going back after coming this far, huh. 

... lf worst comes to worst...Sa-san has the Remaining Lives Skill. 


Her chances of surviving are far higher than mine. 


(Hey, Makoto, the adventurers might have been wiped out by now...) 
(Noah) 


“Meaning, they still haven’t been, right?” (Makoto) 

If they really were, Noah-sama would have been straighter in her words. 
(Can you stop reading my personality?!) (Noah) 

“You are easy to understand, Noah-sama.” (Makoto) 


Even so, Noah-sama is being pretty persistent about stopping me this time 
around. 


Is it that dangerous? 
“Takatsuki-kun, got any plans?” (Aya) 


Sa-san asks me uneasy. 


She has no intentions of turning back, but hearing that the Goddess said we 
can’t win must have made her uneasy. 


Well, at this kind of time, it is this. 

I should utilize my special favor from the zero believer Goddess. 
“Noah-sama, please help me.” (Makoto) 

eee Eh?) (Noah) 


“Your one and only believer is going to die at this rate. Please help.” 
(Makoto) 


The Praying to the Gods. 
(That’s quite straight...) (Noah) 
I thought that I should ask straight every now and then. 


So, how about it? 


Well, if you can’t do it, I will think of something myself. 
Maybe I should try asking for RPG Player again for advice? 
Or ask the Great Spirit...I honestly can’t rely on that. 

Any other thing...hmm... 

‘Gree It is not like there’s not anything.) (Noah) 

Oh? 

(...Aah, I didn’t want to teach you this, Makoto...) (Noah) 


“So you have a method?!” (Makoto) 


(...It is a dangerous measure. Make this the only time you use it.) (Noah) 
“T will consider it.” (Makoto) 

(Hey!) (Noah) 

“T am joking. And so, what’s this method?” (Makoto) 

(...Uuh.) (Noah) 

Noah-sama holds her head. 

After constant refusals, Noah-sama speaks about that ‘method’. 
OO 

The Ancient Dragon is in sight. 

The veteran adventurers are facing the Ancient Dragon. 
Lucas-san is at the center of it. 

There’s several dragons aside from the Ancient Dragon. 

He even has his dragon gang?! 

Nina-san and several others are fighting against those dragons. 
They are having a tough battle. 

“Lucas-san!” (Makoto) 

“Makoto?! You idiot! Why did you come?!” (Lucas) 

Lucas-san scolds me. I ignore that. 

There’s no way I can leave you! 


““Sa-san, please help out Nina-san and the others.” (Makoto) 


“Got it! Be careful, Takatsuki-kun.” (Aya) 


The weight the adventurers have on the Ancient Dragon as well as the 
normals dragons is heavy. 


There’s several who are bleeding and collapsed. 


Sa-san charges into that and sends one of the dragons close by flying by 
hitting its head with her Fierce God Hammer! 


*BANG!* 


The temple of the dragon’s head got a direct hit from the giant hammer, and 
the eyes of the dragon rolled back. 


Wow. 

Ah right, I have to defeat the Ancient Dragon. 
I get close to Lucas-san. 

They are also wounded all over. 


Their armor and weapons were in tatters, and blood was staining their 
whole body. 


“...Just a warning here, but practically all of our attacks haven’t been able 
to reach. The situation is despairing.” (Lucas) 


Lucas-san says this bitterly with a fatigued expression. 


I look at the other adventurers. They don’t seem to have given up, but their 
expressions were not bright. 


I take a stance with Noah-sama’s dagger facing the Ancient Dragon. 
“...Guh, you damn insects. Popping out one after the other.” 


Uoh, the Ancient Dragon spoke! 


“Takatsuki-kun! That monster is talking!” (Aya) 


Even though Sa-san should be busy with her own battle, she reacts to 
everything! 


“Aah... yeah.” (Makoto) 
Sa-san, you are a monster too, you know? 
A talking monster ain’t really rare. 


The black scales of the Ancient Dragon are slightly damaged, but it looks 
fine. 


Compared to that, our adventurers here are in tatters. 

It is an easy to understand inferiority. 

“Makoto, do you have a plan or something?” (Lucas) 

““.... came with a ‘hidden technique’ of sorts.” (Makoto) 
“How much time should we buy?” (Lucas) 

“Won’t you ask what it is?” (Makoto) 

I look at the face of Lucas-san slightly surprised. 

“If you say you have a chance with it, I will believe in it.” (Lucas) 
He says with a smile. 

Looks like the other veterans are of the same mind. 

“Tt is Quest 100% Success Rate Makoto after all.” (Lucas) 


“What’s that?” (Makoto) 


“You don’t know? That’s your nickname. It seems Mary noticed it after 
arranging the quest files. You are the only adventurer who hasn’t failed a 
quest in the Adventurer Guild of Makkaren, Makoto.” (Lucas) 

“Well, more than 90% of those are goblin hunt quests though.” (Makoto) 
“Ah, you did have the Goblin Cleaner nickname too.” (Lucas) 

“T only knew about that one.” (Makoto) 

I got a nickname without being aware of it. 

Please notice it sooner. 

““Guoo00000000!!” 


The Ancient Dragon roars and flaps its wings powerfully. 


A gust of wind was made, and the leaves of the trees were blown into the 
air. 


...It waited for us? 

No, that’s not it. 

It can use healing magic. 

The wounds it got from Lucas-san have all been healed. 
Good grief, a healing enemy is problematic. 

“Let’s go! Cover Makoto!” (Lucas) 

seeee“A Tright!’”””” 

The adventurers all charge at the Ancient Dragon together. 


Lucas-san’s swordsmanship clad in aura and high rank magic attacked the 
Ancient Dragon. 


(It ain’t damaging the dragon...) (Makoto) 
They won’t be able to defeat it like this. 


The only thing that’s dealing damage to the Ancient Dragon is Lucas-san’s 
swordsmanship. 


The Ancient Dragon seems to only be concentrating on Lucas-san. 
I see practically no effect from the attacks of the other adventurers. 


I tighten my grip on the dagger that has been charged with the mana of Fire 
Spirits. 


It is the last bit of mana I charged it with when I synced with Lucy, so 
there’s no second time. 


Only one shot. 

(...Alright.) (Makoto) 

I try the method Noah-sama taught me. 

I pressed the blade of my dagger on my own hand. 

...It hurts. 

But endure the pain. 

The blade cuts my skin and blood drips. 

Noah-sama’s dagger sucks the blood and it shines dimly. 

“T offer it to you, Noah-sama.” (Makoto) 

At that instant, I felt like ‘something’ was taken away from my body. 


My body feels sluggish. 


The dagger at my right hand begins to shine ominously. 

This is Divine Energy, huh... 

I hold the dagger in the same way I do when I pray to Noah-sama. 
And do exactly that -pray. 

Believe in it, in the miracle of the Goddess. 


OO 


(Makoto...cut yourself with the sacred treasure. Put the blood on your 
blade, then say you are offering it to me, and pray.) (Noah) 


“*’,. Uhm, and what would happen with that?” (Makoto) 
Sounds like a scary ritual. 


(Sacrificial Technique... Mortals these days call it Self-Destruction Magic, 
I think? You will be using that.) (Noah) 


“Self-Destruction Magic!” (Makoto) 

The one used by the Snake Church in the Sun Country?! 

The one that can be used without mana but expends lifespan? 
“Won’t I die with that?” (Makoto) 


(You would die anyways if you were to fight the Ancient Dragon normally.) 
(Noah) 


“Can’t I win by just using Fire Spirit Magic instead of Self-Destruction 
Magic?” (Makoto) 


I glance at the dagger of Noah-sama as I ask this. 


(Impossible. You don’t have the Sword Magic Skill, so even if you 
managed to deal with the weaklings at the horde, it won’t defeat an Ancient 
Dragon.) (Noah) 


“What happens if I use Self-Destruction Ma...a Sacrificial Technique?” 
(Makoto) 


(I can lend you my power. In exchange for your lifespan... I don’t really 
like that though.) (Noah) 


“Why?” (Makoto) 


(Listen here! It would trouble me if you don’t get stronger and live a long 
life! I felt that if I were to teach you this method, you would nonchalantly 
use it in the future!) (Noah) 


Honestly speaking, I feel like I would really be using it if it 1s useful. 
(No, definitely don’t!) (Noah) 

Then, I will use it with care. 

(Make sure to! Understood?!) (Noah) 

I promised Noah-sama, and obtained a new power. 

OO 

Noah-sama, please lend me your strength. 

I finish praying and... 

“Lucas-san! I am ready!” (Makoto) 


“Got it! You guys, spread out!” (Lucas) 


Everyone takes distance from the Ancient Dragon at once with the shout of 
Lucas-san. 


I raised my dagger, and my eyes met with the Ancient Dragon. 
**..Insect.” 

I ignore those words and shoot my Sword Magic. 

[Fire Dragon Claw]. 

3 fire claws attack the dragon. 

“... Boring.” 


Looks like that attack didn’t reflect as a threat in the eyes of the Ancient 
Dragon. 


“Makoto...” (Lucas) 

I could see Lucas-san had a slightly discouraged face. 
But... 

That magic has the prayer of a miracle. 

The miracle I wished for was ‘certain hit’ and ‘god strike’. 


The Certain Hit miracle, I saw it at the time when Nina-san was poked by 
the finger of the God Giant in the past. 


Even though it looks like it is going slowly, with that miracle, it will hit for 
sure. 


God Strike is a miracle that the dagger of Noah-sama already has. 
I always think this dagger cuts real well. 


Looks like it had that kind of dangerous name. 


I buffed my magic with that God Strike. 


“Gaha?! The immediate follower of the Dragon King, Astaroth-sama, by a 
weakling...” 


Those were the last words of the Ancient Dragon. 


The magic that the Ancient Dragon thought had been avoided hit it instead, 
and without making a single sound...the body of the Ancient Dragon was 
split in 4. 


The corpse falls onto the ground and makes it shake. 
The ominous light of the dagger disappears. 

My body gets heavy like lead. 

...1 feel like my energy has been sucked dry. 


If I had to compare it to something, it would be like the moment right after 
playing a game for three days straight and seeing the ending. 


COCCCCEE 99999999 


Everyone including Lucas-san were looking over here as if they were 
seeing something unbelievable. 


... The dragons who saw that also stopped moving. 


“You bastards! Do you want to taste that same fate by the hands of 
Takatsuki-kun?!” (Aya) 


Looks like the [Intimidation] of Sa-san dealt the final blow. 
The remaining dragons flew away. 
...What a relief. 


I can’t move a single finger anymore. 


I fall down on my knees right then and there. 
.... am sleepy. 
“Takatsuki-kun!” (Aya) 


Sa-san supports my body and I somehow manage to maintain my 
consciousness. 


“Makoto...that just now...no, nothing. You saved us. Let’s go back to the 
city.” (Lucas) 


Lucas-san had a complicated expression. 

He might have noticed that I used the Forbidden Self-Destruction Magic. 
“Muh! There’s someone!” (Nina) 

Nina-san suddenly rushed into the forest and drags a robed woman out. 
“U-Unhand me!” 

Her face had a snake tattoo, and there were horns on her head. 

A Demon. 

...And a Snake Church member. 

“What do we do with this one?” 


“Let’s tie her up and hand her over to the guild or the church. She might be 
involved with the stampede this time around.” 


“The demons were pulling the strings from the shadows then?” 


“The rumors of them making their preparations for the revival of the Great 
Demon Lord must be true.” 


The veteran adventurers don’t seem to be surprised and were speaking 
calmly. 


I had a terrible experience in the Sun Country, so I honestly didn’t want to 
meet them again. 


These guys seriously don’t do anything good. 

(Ugh...) (Makoto) 

I suddenly feel dizzy. 

My vision gets hazy. 

...No good. 

“Takatsuki-kun?” (Aya) 

“...sorry, Sa-san. I am gonna sleep for a bit.” (Makoto) 

I lose consciousness. 

OO 

When I woke up, Lucy, Sa-san, and Furiae-san’s faces were there. 
“Are you okay, Makoto?” (Lucy) 

“Haah, what a relief! Takatsuki-kun has woken up.” (Aya) 
“My Knight has pushed himself.” (Furiae) 

I worried them, huh. 

“Sorry, I will get up.” (Makoto) 

Looks like I was laid at the usual resting room of the guild. 


I head to the guild entrance for now. 


The bar in the Adventurer Guild was basically a festival. 
They survived a stampede of over 10,000 monsters after all. 


There’s not only the members of the guild, but also the soldiers and 
templars as well. 


I could also see the merchants with Fuji-yan among them. 
The whole city was celebrating this time’s victory. 


Looks like people couldn’t fit in the entrance anymore and were celebrating 
outside too. 


We joined the celebration since we were there already. 

I went around greeting a lot of people for a while. 

After that, I checked around while sipping drinks bit by bit. 
Lucy was surrounded by young adventurers. 


In that situation where everyone had run out of mana, that figure of hers 
dropping rocks one after the other must have been awe-inspiring in the eyes 
of the adventurers. 


“How can I become like you, Lucy-san?!” 

A bronze adventurer is directing glittery eyes at her. 
She is popular. 

And Sa-san... 

“Hey, your Intimidation is impressive.” 

“Hey hey, Aya-chan! What rank are you right now?” 


“Hmm, Stone Rank?” (Aya) 


COCCCCCCE ‘Huh?’ 999999999 
. 


She is surrounded by veteran adventurers, and they were surprised by her 
being Stone Rank. 


Well...a person scaring off dragons with Intimidation being Stone Rank is 
unbelievable, right? 


I was with Furiae-san, Mary-san, Nina-san, Fuji-yan, and Chris-san at the 
same table, drinking. 


I was on the verge of being surrounded by adventurers because of the magic 
I showed when I synced with Lucy, but I am in the same table as the 
coming feudal lord, Chris-san, so they can’t approach easily. 


That’s right! Chris-san has safely been pushed into the closest to become 
the feudal lord! 


That’s great, that’s great. 


And so, we were celebrating the safety of Makkaren and Fuji-yan’s future 
wife for being the next feudal lord. 


(Hm...?) (Makoto) 


Within all the noise...a black haired beauty slowly gets up from her seat 
making sure no one notices it. 


Furiae-san. 
Her profile I caught a glance of didn’t seem to be spirited. 


The Moon Oracle that rushed to help Lucy and me when we were in 
trouble. 


I was bothered by the fact that she went outside with a sad face, so I 
followed her. 


Chapter 125: Epilogue (Fifth Arc) 


I chased after Furiae-san. 


I pass by the plaza in front of the guild where everyone is being noisy at, 
and arrive at the public graveyard of Makkaren. 


Furiae-san seems to like graveyards... 
Reminds me of the time I first met her. 


Her light color one piece and long black hair was shining within the 
moonlight and it made for an illusory sight. 


It is kinda hard to talk to her, so I was watching her state from the shadows 
of a tree. 


“Tsui~. Urya, urya.” (Furiae) 
“Naaa, naaa.” 


Furiae-san was rubbing the chin of a familiar black cat and it purred in 
response. 


Wait, the name of the black cat has been set, huh... 
I was watching for a while, and she turned over here. 
“Need something, My Knight?” (Furiae) 


Oops, got noticed. 


“You stealthily disappeared, so I was wondering what’s the matter.” 
(Makoto) 


I came out from behind the tree while scratching my head. 
Of course I would get noticed without using Stealth. 


“*... Today was rough, right? I heard you lowered your lifespan to defeat the 
Ancient Dragon?” (Furiae) 


“There was no other method.” (Makoto) 

The black cat, Tsui, comes over to me and rubs its face on my pants. 
This little one is cute. 

“That demonic beast seems to have taken a liking to you.” (Furiae) 
“Yeah, it is a pretty amiable cat—demonic beast?!” (Makoto) 

I quiver and look at the black cat. 

Its round eyes were looking up at me. 

It has chihuahua-like eyes. 

This is a demonic beast? No way. 

That’s a joke, right? 

“You didn’t notice? Even your weak Charm Magic was effective, so it 
probably has water element mana. Maybe you synced with it 
unconsciously?” (Furiae) 

“’,. Seriously? You were a magic cat?” (Makoto) 


I rub the head of the black cat. 


It nuzzles against me with its head lovingly. 


You won’t be using water mid rank magic in the future, right? 
If you do that, I will cry, you know? 
“...By the way, it isn’t dangerous, right?” (Makoto) 


“Tt is a monster larva, so it is weak. And in the first place, it has been 
Charmed, so it is okay.” (Furiae) 


I see. If she says it is okay, fine. 

Let’s finish the casual chat here. 

“You seem to be in low spirits.” (Makoto) 

The expression of Furiae-san darkens. 

She doesn’t want to talk about it? 

I don’t really want to force her into saying it... 
“My Knight...” (Furiae) 

Furiae-san looks straight at me. 


“... The Snake Church was apparently the one behind the stampede of 
today.” (Furaie) 


“Aah, did the people at the guild say that?” (Makoto) 
It is still on the level of a rumor. 
Once the investigation progresses, it should be made clear. 


“The Snake Church is composed of demons. You know that, right?” 
(Furiae) 


Furiae-san continues speaking with a dark expression. 


“IT do know that.” (Makoto) 

What is she trying to get at? 

““...1 have demon blood... In other words, I am a devilkin.” (Furiae) 
She says this with a fleeting voice and averted gaze. 

“T see.” (Makoto) 

I heard that most of the people that lived in Laphroaig were devilkin. 
Furiae-san 1s from the Moon Country. 

I feel like that’s not too surprising of a statement. 

“Are you surprised? The Moon Oracle being a devilkin.” (Furiae) 
“Not really...” (Makoto) 

“You are lying!” (Furiae) 

Eeeh... 


“There was a time when I was invited to become an executive of the Snake 
Church. I obviously refused, but the attack this time might have been 
aiming for me...” (Furiae) 


Furiae-san’s voice was sullen. 
She was thinking that, huh. 


I don’t know why Makkaren was attacked, but I don’t think the reason for 
attacking a whole city is because of Furiae-san. 


“Being together with the Cursed Oracle that has demon blood won’t bring 
anything good. Hey, My Knight, it was for a short while, but I had fun. You 
must have continued being my Guardian Knight because Ryosuke asked 
you to, but I will undo the Guardian Knight pact h—” (Furiae) 


“Wait, Furi!” 

A shout echoed in the silent graveyard. 

When I look back, Lucy and Sa-san were there. 
Hm? Since when were they here? 


“Lu-chan said ‘Takatsuki-kun and Fu-chan have sneaked out secretly 
together, so we have to chase them’.” (Aya) 


Sa-san chuckles as she explains. 
“Wa?! Aya! You don’t have to tell them that.” (Lucy) 
They were worried about that?! 


“In the first place, Takatsuki-kun wouldn’t do something like that... He 
already has 3 girlfriends...” (Aya) 


S-Sa-san, your Intimidation is leaking! 

My Detection is ringing alarms here. 

Also, eyes devoid of light are scary. 

The Intimidation of Sa-san was making my back shiver. 

Tsui at my feet is grooming itself carefreely. 

You seriously lack a sense of danger. 

That’s Intimidation that made even dragons run away, you know... 
This little one might be bigger than we think. 

“What did you come here to do, Mage-san?” (Furiae) 


Furaie-san’s tone was tough. 


“What, you say? You plan on leaving the party of Makoto, Furi?” (Lucy) 
Straight to the point. That’s Lucy. 


“Yeah. A problematic girl like me will only bring trouble to you people.” 
(Furiae) 


“That’s...not true. Right, Takatsuki-kun?” (Aya) 
Sa-san looks at me as if asking for help. 
“A girl travelling alone is dangerous.” (Makoto) 


“T will be okay. I will make a number of undead knights from this graveyard 
and have them protect me.” (Furiae) 


Looks like she has properly thought about it. 

But I can’t just go ‘fine then’. 

(Hmm, this must be that...) (Makoto) 

I remembered the conversation I had with Sakurai-kun. 

OS 

The conversation I had with him when he was teaching me Sword Magic. 
“Furiae doesn’t call you and Sasaki-san by your names, right?” (Sakurai) 
“Aah, that’s true. I wonder why.” (Makoto) 

She calls me ‘My Knight’. 

Lucy “Mage-san’. 

Sa-san ‘Wartrior-san’. 


She calls them by their job names. 


Only Sakurai-kun is called by his name. 
I didn’t pay it much mind though. 


“That’s apparently because the people close to Furiae-san in the past all 
died.” (Sakurai) 


“The people who raised her, her friends, the people who worshipped the 
Moon Oracle; they all died. That’s why, when she calls people by their 
name, she would get sad when they die and are separated from her, so she 
doesn’t call people by their names.” (Sakura1) 


“’,. That’s heavy.” (Makoto) 
Seriously? 
That was the reason? 


“By the way, I am the Light Hero, so she said ‘you won’t be dying no 
matter what happens, so I will call you by your name’.” (Sakurai) 


“T-I see...” (Makoto) 


I thought for sure she was a tsundere that only called the person she liked 
by his name. 


“Why are you telling me this?” (Makoto) 


“T thought that maybe you would be able to open the heart of Furiae.” 
(Sakurai) 


“Eeeh~.” (Makoto) 
I have communication anxiety though. 


“You have been the kind of person that weird people get attracted to since 
way before, right?” (Sakurai) 


“...That’s not true.” (Makoto) 


“Our english teacher in middle school, Takahashi-sensei, had taken a liking 
to you, right? Even though she was strict to all the other students, she was 
kind only to you, Takatsuki-kun.” (Sakura) 


Sakurai-kun grins with a mischievous look. 
“Please forget that story...” (Makoto) 
That’s a dark past of mine. 


I ended up calling the english female teacher, Takahashi-sensei (30 years, 
unmarried), when she was relieving her stress in the game center, and 
competed with her then. 


She ended up taking quite a liking to me since then... 

We exchanged contact information. 

Long mails began to come. 

Calls would be made every single night to my cell phone. 

That was scary... 

“Well, I will do my best in opening the heart of Furiae-san.” (Makoto) 
“Yeah, I know it will be okay if it is you, Takatsuki-kun.” (Sakurai) 


Leaving aside the talk of the past, I tell Sakurai-kun that I would do what I 
can. 


I remember that conversation. 


OO 


(Looks like I couldn’t make her open her heart, Sakurai-kun.) (Makoto) 


Furiae-san is trying to leave on her own. 


But well, I feel like it should be okay to speak out openly for a bit before 
that. 


“Hey, you are bothered by the fact that you have demon blood, right?!” 
(Lucy) 


That Lucy, she used Eavesdrop, didn’t she. 


“...That’s right. It is obvious that no one would want to get along with a 
devilkin—” (Furiae) 


“By the way, my father 1s a demon! In other words, I am half-demon! What 
do you think about that, Furi?” (Lucy) 


“Heh?” (Furiae) 

Ooh, that’s rare. 

The cool beauty Furiae-san is shocked. 

Now that I think about it, we haven’t told her about our backgrounds. 


“Eh? Aren’t you an elf? Ah, but your hair is red... But, half...demon?” 
(Furiae) 


“That’s right! But Makoto didn’t mind that! You look completely like a 
human, so your demon blood should be even thinner than mine, right?” 


(Lucy) 


Lucy is showing a face of ‘how’s that?!’. 


Furiae-san was looking over here with an expression as if saying she 
doesn’t know what to do. 


“U-Uhm, does My Knight and the Warrior-san...not mind?” (Furiae) 


Sa-san and I look at each other. 


“That’s...to tell you the truth, I am like this.” (Aya) 
Sa-san undid the Change. 

The Lamia Sa-san appears. 

It has been a while since I have seen that form~. 
“Kya! M-Monster!” (Furiae) 

Furiae-san screams. 

“Aah, it hurts a bit when you scream like that.” (Aya) 
“S-Sorry, Warrior-san.” (Furaie) 

“Oh well, that’s fine~.” (Aya) 

Sa-san returns to her human form while laughing. 
“Weren’t you an otherworlder, Warrior-san...?” (Furiae) 


“Yeah, from the same world as Takatsuki-kun. But I reincarnated... 
apparently -as a Lamia in Laberintos.” (Aya) 


“...I-That can happen?” (Furiae) 

She looks at both Lucy and Sa-san. 

Furiae-san then looks over here. 

“Hey, My Knight, what about you?” (Furiae) 

“What ‘what’?” (Makoto) 

“You actually reincarnated as a demon or a monster?” (Furiae) 
“No, I am a pure otherworlder.” (Makoto) 


“T-I see.” (Furiae) 


Furiae-san sighs in relief. 

“Well, Iam the Apostle of an Evil God though.” (Makoto) 
“Huh?!” (Furiae) 

The loudest voice she has let out today. 


“You are the Hero of Rozes, right?! Don’t say made-up stuff! I won’t be 
fooled!” (Furiae) 


Even if you tell me that... 


“Tt is true. It may be vexing, but Hero Makoto is an Apostle of an Old 
God.” 


A clear voice suddenly resounds. 
“Sofia?” (Makoto) 

Princess Sofia in priestess clothes. 
Why is she here? 


“Princess Sofia, you are the Water Oracle, right?! There’s no way the Water 
Goddess would designate the Apostle of an Evil God as a Hero!” (Furiae) 


“*.,.. have received permission personally from her.” (Sofia) 
Princess Sofia speaks in a slightly defeated tone. 

“*... There’s no way...such a ridiculous thing is...” (Furiae) 
Leaving aside Furiae-san who is frozen stiff in shock... 
“Sofia, why are you at a place like this?” (Makoto) 


This is a graveyard, you know? 


“Eir-sama told me that Hero Makoto is here.” (Sofia) 
Eir-sama...you are pretty frank in your conversations, huh. 
The same as Noah-sama. 


“*...E-Even if that’s true! It is said that I am the reincarnation of the avatar 
of calamity from 1,000 years ago! You will be hated no matter where you 
go! If you are together with me, you people will definitely face misfortune! 
I am a troublesome existence that doesn’t fit in any country!” (Furiae) 


Furaie-san continues to belittle herself. 
“Hey, Princess.” (Makoto) 


I take a step and grab her hand. 


COCCCE 999999 


The gazes of Lucy, Sa-san, and Princess Sofia get more severe. 
No, I won’t be doing anything weird, okay? 

“Shall I tell you my objective as an Apostle?” (Makoto) 
““...What’s that, so sudden.” (Furiae) 


“Defeat the Great Demon Lord, take away the authority the Holy Gods have 
in this world, and restore the family of Noah-sama.” (Makoto) 


eee L222? 
Ah! 
Not only Furiae-san, even Princess Sofia stiffened. 


Right, I don’t think I have told her that yet. 


“E-Eir-sama! You knew the objective of Hero Makoto? ...Eh? You did? I-I 
see... Haah, you say there’s no problem? ...Are you sure?” (Sofia) 


That’s a relief. Eir-sama covered for me. 
I should properly explain it to her later. 
Furiae-san is still frozen. 

“Ooi, Princess.” (Makoto) 

restate Is My Knight an idiot?” (Furiae) 


Hmn, it is true that my objective is slightly grandiose, but there’s one thing 
I can say for sure. 


“No matter if you are here or not, I am an Apostle of an Evil God, and the 
enemy of the world.” (Makoto) 


I pause for a second and... 

“Thats why, turn around the world together with me!” (Makoto) 
(Nailed it.) (Makoto) 

Perfect communication skills, negotiation 100. 


I thought that was pretty good but... 


CCCCCE 999999 


Lucy, Sa-san, and Princess Sofia were showing dubious reactions. 
The important Furiae-san is making a hard to describe expression. 
I don’t know what she is thinking. 


But she said one thing. 


“*’..1 will put the matter of undoing the pact on hold.” (Furiae) 

She mutters. 

We succeeded in stopping her! 

We did it, Sakurai-kun! 

You three, stop making those apathetic expressions! 

OO 

We returned to the guild together. 

Ah, Princess Sofia is together with her bodyguards. 

The surroundings of the guild are filled with drunkards as always. 

One of them approaches us. 

“Hey~, Makoto-kuun. I have something to talk with you about.” (Emily) 
“Emily? It is rare to see you drunk.” (Makoto) 

Emily had a red face as she dragged me and Lucy to their drinking party. 
Oi, Jean, do something about this girl. 

She is your fiance, right? Watch over her properly. 

Is what I was thinking, but he is sprawled on the floor sleeping. 


“You were kissing Lucy when we were fighting the stampede, right? Even 
though everyone was desperately fighting... That’s unbelievable~.” (Emily) 


““Y-You were watching, Emily?!” (Lucy) 
“No...that was to use Spirit Magic...” (Makoto) 


Lucy and I flusteredly explain. 


“Aah! I heard that too, Makoto-kun! Even if you are a Hero, doing lewd 
stuff with a girl in the middle of battle is not good! And so, me too~.” 


(Mary) 

Even Mary-san joined! 

Wait, don’t come kissing me so casually! 

Don’t push me down! 

My lifespan was reduced and I don’t have any stamina right now! 
The adventurers were going ‘woo!’ and others were clicking their tongues. 
The usual Adventurer Guild of Makkaren. 

“Oh, the one being attacked seems to be my fiance.” 

A cold voice blows by. 

Princess Sofia looks down at us with a freezing gaze. 

Yeah, we were together after all. 

I had been pushed down to the ground by Mary-san. 
“..90...fia...-sama?” (Mary) 

Ooh, Mary-san went past sobriety and was now pale white. 


“Oi, did you hear that? Fiance.” “Eeeeh?!” “No way, Sofia-sama?!” “Oh 
mai Gad!” 


I heard screams from everywhere. 
As popular as ever, Princess Sofia. 


“Hero Makoto, it is good that you are acting like a ‘Hero’ here, but keep it 
in moderation.” (Sofia) 


She looks at me as if watching a pig as she passes by. 


The Guardian Knight Old Man and the bodyguards were following her at 
her back. 


Princess Sofia whispers something to the Guardian Knight Old Man. 


“We apologize for dampening the mood of today’s celebration! Celebrate to 
your heart’s content! Everything will be paid by the Rozes royal family 
today!” 


When the old man announces this, the adventurers go ‘UOOOOOOH!!’ and 
cause a ruckus. 


Princess Sofia speaks at that moment. 


“However, that Hero Makoto there is my fiance, so, from now on, whenever 
you want to get close to him, you have to pass by me first.” (Sofia) 


She declares flatly. 

From now on, huh. 

“Looks like there’s no problem, Mary-san.” (Makoto) 

“E-Eh? Really? I won’t be fired from my job as a receptionist?” (Mary) 
“T think you will be fine.” (Makoto) 

Not sure though. 


After that, Princess Sofia and the Water Templar were placed at a special 
table deep at the guild. 


I spoke to Princess Sofia for a while, and was made to drink by the 
Guardian Knight Old Man. 


After that, I was made to drink in a whole lot of tables. 


(This is bad. It has been a while since I have drunk this much...) (Makoto) 
I was sitting at a random part of the floor and was drinking water. 
The noise at the Guild was not showing any signs of stopping. 


I wanted to hear the conversations of the people around, so I used 
Eavesdrop and... 


—These are the conversations I heard. 
“Man, that’s impressive, ain’t it? Our Hero-sama of Makkaren.” 


“Yeah yeah. I got shivers when he drove off the horde of monsters. I even 
thought ‘please embrace me!’ after all!” 


“Aah, I should have joined his party with Lucy when he was a Bronze 
Rank.” 


T-They are talking about me. 
“Stop that. You are going to get glared at by Princess Sofia.” 
“Right right, the current Makoto is the brother-in-law of the coming King.” 


“Moreover, he is in a romantic relationship with Lucy-chan and Aya-chan, 
right?” 


“Tch! That damn harem bastard.” 


The one saying extreme stuff is the man that screamed at the betrothal 
announcement of Princess Sofia. 


He probably liked Princess Sofia. 
“Alright! Let’s decide on a nickname for Makoto! Three-Way Hero?” 


“No, from what I can see, that Makoto bastard must have put his hands on 
Mary-san and Furi-san already.” 


““...seriously? Doing whatever he wishes to 5 girls?” 
“Shameless Pole Hero.” 


“Shameless Pole Hero it is! The birth of the Shameless Pole Hero Makoto 
of Makkaren!”’ 


“Alright! We are spreading that nickname!” 

Sie n Weaaaanee sr 

“You guys! Don’t screw around!” (Makoto) 

I am a virgin! 

I obviously couldn’t condone that and raided that table. 

“W-Wait, Makoto?!” (Lucy) 

“Takatsuki-kun, calm down!” (Aya) 

Sa-san and Lucy immediately held me back. 

L-Let me go! 

I am gonna hit them with Water Balls (0 damage)! 

I flail around, but being held by Sa-san, I couldn’t budge an inch! 
“This is the first time I see My Knight so uncomposed.” (Furiae) 
“Aah, he is simply drunk. Makoto-kun is weak to alcohol after all.” (Mary) 


“Haah...I don’t think I will be able to speak alone with Hero Makoto 
today.” (Sofia) 


Those voices reached my ears. 


The celebration continued till morning...apparently. 


I lost consciousness in the middle of it. 


